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EXTRAORDINARY SUCCESS 
Re or 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


A NEW FAMILY PAPER. 
Cver 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 


The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received for it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tae Cammney Corner 
was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitled: 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
most celebrated Generals, Stateemen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies, The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
py any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and care.ully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
, scribers, 

“With No. 4 was presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tur Curney Conner will be issued every Tues- 
day in New York, 

It is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 
by ordering the same of eny News Agent, 


Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 


One copy, three months.. 
One copy, six months,...... oe 
One COPY, ONE YEA... sce eeeececeeccsecccseses oe 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrapper 
Four copics, one year, to one address, in one 


Five copies, one year 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
s nding a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Lesiie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for one year 7 00 


Address 
587 Peal Street, N. Y. 








Barnum’s American Museum. 


Fourth week of the beautiful and talented Miss 
Emilie Melville, who will ap: in Madame Birch 
Pfeitfer’s Romantic Drama, translated from the German 
by Frederick Lubin, Esq., entitled DIE GRILLE (THE 
CRICKET); FANCHON, Miss Emilie Melville. The 
great American One-legged Dancer, ra | Denier, in 
one, two and three-legged dances. W. B. Harrrison, 
Comic and Extemporaneous Singer. Morning at 11; 
The Boone Family Combination ; Classical Readings, 
Comic Songs, Duets. Now on exhibition, a portion of 
the Historical Charter Oak of Connecticut, purchased 
at a cost of $1,000. Living Allicator, Man Eater, 21 feet 
long, a Horse and Rider entwined by an enormous 
Serpent, converted into Stone; Prof. Hutchings, Light- 
ning Calculator; Woodroffe’s Bohemian Glass-blowers ; 
a Glass Steam-Engine in motion; Fifty Life-size Moving 
Wax Figures, Jeff Davis in Petticoats; Fat Woman, 
Giantess, Circassian Girl, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, 
@ Million Curiosities, 

Admission 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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Republican Reaction in Europe. 


Tue material effect produced by our late war 
in some parts of Europe is only typical of the 
relatively grander moral results which it will 
‘yet produce—we might say is already pro- 
ducing. Our war of the Revolution was not 
the precursor alone of the great French Revo- 
lution, but its direct and obvious cause. It 
induced a revolution which changed the whole 
aspect of the world and perhaps gave it, in 
ideas, principles and popular advancement, its 
most conspicuous impulse. The re-vindica. 
tion of the principles of Republicanism in the 
United States, through means of the most 
gigantic struggle known in the annals of the 
human race, must have confirmed those who 
doubted, and convinced those who scouted the 
pretension gaat men may not only govern 
themselvea, but sustain and give permanence 
to the institations of their choice. The experi- 
ment of Republicanism, before the war, was 
generally admitted to be a partial success, but 
the admission was always qualified by the ob- 
servation that it had never undergone any of 
the tests which go to prove vitality or perma- 


how this great and gaudy bubble will collapse. 
Its apparent success is only the result of a 
wonderful series of concurrently favorable cir- 
cumstances. It is but a piece of, as yet, un- 


delusion and snare.” 
Such have been the criticisms and such the 
predictions regarding the United States, with 


belief that the model Republic would be able 
to withstand all the assaults and survive all the 
dangers to which governments are exposed, 
and would prove, in its hour of trial, that it 
had all the elements of strength necessary to 
its protection from the first, and of triumph 
over the others. 

We have now passed through the experimen- 


ance gnd tried in the furnace; nor have we 
been found wanting, but have come out “pure 
gold” from the fiery ordeal. We have re- 
alized the aspirations of our friends and the 
friends of Human Liberty, and have closed the 
mouths of the prophets of evil. 

It is not to be wondered then, that the Spirit 
of Freedom has secured new life trom its tri- 
umph here, and has electrified anew its votaries 
in the old world. 

It is no wonder that the peoples of Europe 
feel a new thrill in their veins; that the oracles 
of Liberty speak with a new emphasis and a 
confidence which they had not before. What 
can the dynasties, impiously claiming ‘‘ Divine 
Right,” or would-be dynasties, red-handed and 
perjured, conjuring with the cant phrase of 
‘*Law and Order ”—what can these answer to 
the triumphant ‘Look to America!” with 
which every manly heart, beating under smock 
or blouse, can combat all their devices of gov- 
ernment and all their plausible pretexts for 
the repression of mankind? 

The American triumph, gained by such efforts 
of energy and patience, and such cost of blood 
and treasure, must react, with wonderful force, 
in behalf of the cause of which America is the 
exponent and head. It must be felt in the low- 
liest cottage and in the proudest palace, and 
must ultimately—nay, may speedily be felt in 
the politics of Europe. Of this the indications 
are not only strong but numerous. Already it 
has caused a rupture between Louis Napoleon, 
who is only the suppositious descendant of the 
great general, and Prince Napoleon, who bears 
impressed upon his face the prpofs of his illus- 
trious lineage. With a prescience which his 
more powerful relative, or putative relative, 
would do well to respect, he rerainds the French 
nation of its ancient alliance with the United 
States, and tells it that it is here it must 
look for an example of progress, material and 
political, and for a true and advantageous 
friendship, which any idle attempt toward 
establishing an empire and ‘‘ balance of power” 
in Mexico must not only imperil, but change 
into a deadly and dangerous hostility. If the 
latest reports from Europe be true, this has 
led to rupture between the two heads of the 
house of Bonaparte, which may widen into a 
split in the empire. 

One English journal tells us that the news 
from America “has filled Austria and Germany 
with the spirit of Transatlantic democracy.” 
The Volks Zeitung (People’s Gazette) of Berlin, 
the Prussian capital, confirms the statement : 


«Every Republican in Europe now holds up his head, 
rouder and freer ; he need no longer drop his head 
fore the most incarnate monarchist ; for never, since 
the comn.encement of history, have Republican institu- 
tious proved tiuer than now. The tone of the liberal 
press becomes more confident and bolder, while the 
organs of the aristocracy can herdly suppess their 
rage, and try to find consolation in the daily waning 
hope of a military despotism. France, too, recoveis 
her Republican conscience ; for it is reported from all 
districts that a new spirit has pervaded the masses since 
the fall of Richmond, and principally since the death of 
Lincoln, and this spirit causes arxiety and care to the 
men in power. Richmond was the citadel of tyranny 
and barbarism for both worlds, and its fall was the 
second storming of the Bastile.”’ 

The proscribed citizens of France resident 
in Belgium, many of them men who once held 
high civil and military positions, but now exiled 
by the perjurer and traitor who holds a tem- 
porary lease of power in France, recognise 
not the dawn, but the full blaze of the day of 
freedom, the result of the American war. 
‘The great Republic,” they say, in an address 
to the American nation, ‘‘is restored to herself; 
she will continue the living lesson to the nations; 
the pledge of the future, the example of the 
world. * * We, conquered Republicans, salute 
your victorious Republic; we salute, through 
you, our recollections—our hopes. We cheer 
the triumph of your cause, which is ours ; we 
accept your victory as a presage, your success 
as a promise. The triumph cannot be isolated ; 
gained by one only, it benefits all. Justice 
cannot shine on cne spot without irradiating 
others.” 

The same feeling finds expression in a hun- 
dred ways. ‘‘ The reflection,” thus runs a pri- 
vate letter, ‘‘now in all circles is, that we have 





accomplished, with our democratic government, 





tum crucis. We have been weighed in the bal- | 





nence. “Only wait until some great shock results that never could have been accomplished 
shall occur, or some difficult problem shall; with any other. It is impossible for the gov- 
arise in the administration of the government | ernments of Europe to resist the effect of the 
of the United States, and then you will see | lessons taught by the United States within the 


past four years.” 

Not in words alone is the effect of our triumph 
made manifest. Already the ports of Europe 
are crowded with stalwart men and women 


exposed and unexploded quackery—a sham, | seeking for a home in the land that has proved 


itself in war as great as it is in the arts of 
peace. 


A letter from Hamburg tells us that ‘‘on the | 
which the world has been treated for three 28th of April the throng of emigrants from 
quarters ofa century. All that our friends could | Mecklenburg was so large that an extra train 
say, all that the devotees of Republicanism on the railway from Hagenau to Hamburg be- 
could say, was limited to an expression of the | came necessary. Five thousand emigrants from 


the different parts of Mecklenburg had been 
collected at the former place—all young, fresh 
and merry people. This number was chiefly 
recruited from the rich, feudal districts of Mal- 
chin, Gustrow and Butzow, where the social 
and political condition of the people, with the 
exception of the nobles, is greatly depressed.” 

The Irish Times swells the evidence which 
reaches us from every European port. It says : 
‘We believe that, when peace comes between 
the belligerents, the emigration to America 
which has hitherto taken place, compared with 
what will certainly ensue, will be as the leakage 
of a weir to the opening of a sluice. There is 
not a city, town or hamlet in Ireland, in which 
a large proportion of the able-bodied population 
is not determined to emigrate the moment 
peace is restored.” 

Peace has come, and the predictions of the 
Irish Times are more than verified. The Cork 
Examiner adds to the testimony. It tells that 
the port is crowded with emigrants, whose only 
sorrow is the delay to which they have to sub- 
mit in obtaining passage to the ‘Fair Lands 
of the West.” These represent, it adds, ‘‘the 
health and strength of the nation, about to de- 
part from it. Young and stalwart men, strong 
and vigorous women—men, albeit, in awk- 
wardly cut friezes and gawkish of gait ; women, 
albeit, decked out in rough homespun, with, 
perhaps, a touch of garish finery, demanded by 
the occasion, added—yet both strong of arm 
and sound of limb, and doubtless, as Irishmen 
and Irishwomen, sound of heart, are the chief 
constituents of this crowd. It is true there 
are old men and women, and there are children, 
but the percentage of these is marvellously 
small,” 








Tue question of negro suffrage is the next which 
the nation will be called upon to solve. It practi- 
cally amounts to this: whether the loyal men of 
the South, white and black, shall have the control 
in the reorganization of those States, or whether 
the problem shall be remitted to the traitors who 
have, ‘‘from the force of circumstances,” just laid 
down their arms, Apropos of this present, preg- 
nant question, the following facts may well be 
submitted to public consideration. The Declara- 
tion of Rights, prefixed to the constitution of Dela- 
ware, declared : 

“Every freeman, having sufficient evidence of per- 


manent common interest, with an attachment to the 
community, hath a right of suffrage,’’ 


The Constitntion of Maryland provided: 


**All freemen, above the age of twenty-one years, 
having a freehold of fitty acres of land in the county in 
which they offer to vote, and residing therein, and all 
freeman having property in this state above the value of 
thirty pounds current money, and having resided in the 
county in which they offer to vote one whole year next 
preceding the election, shall have a right of suffrage in 
the election of delegates for such county.” 


The Virginia Declaration of Rights provided : 


‘All men having sufficient evidence of permanent 
common interest, with an attachment to the community, 
have the right of suffrage.”’ 

The constitution of North Carolina contained 
this provision : 

“All freemen of the age of twenty-one years, who 
have been inhabitants of any one county within the 
State twelve months immediately preceding the day of 
any election, and shall have paid public taxes, shall be 
entitle to vote for members of the House of Commons 
for the county mn which they reside.’’ 


The Constitution of Georgia declared that 


“The electors of the members of both branches of 
the General Assembly shall be citizens and inhabitants 
of this state, and shall have attained to the age of 
twenty-one years, and have paid tax for the year preced- 
ing the election, and shall have resided mx months 
within the county.”’ 

So far not a word abont distinctions on account 
of color. ‘All freemen,” “ every freeman,” that 
is the phrase. 

Colored people voted in Pennsylvania till 1838 ; 
in Connecticut they voted till1817. In New York, 
originally, white and black stood upon the same 
ground, the right to vote in both being dependent 
upon a property qualification. About the year 
1826 an amendment of the constitution abolished 
this property test as regards the white man, but 
left it unrepealed as regards the blacks. That is 
to say, it was a half reform. 

Within the memory of men now living, negroes 
voted regularly in North Carolina and in Tennes- 
see. In the former state, it is related that a 
wealthy slaveowner secured his election to Con- 
gress by setting free a considerable number of his 
slaves, who went to the polls and voted for him in 
a body? 

In Maryland, colored men voted until 1838. In 
North Carolina, as we have said, they originally 
voted. Judge Gaston, in a legal opinion, in 1833, 
said: 

“The Congress which framed our constitution 
(the State constitution of 1776) was chosen by freeholders. 
That constitution extended the elective franchise to 


every freeman who had arrived at the age of twenty-one 
and paid a public tax ; and it is a matter of universal 


notoriety that under it free persons, without regard to 
color, claimed and exercised the franchise until it was 
taken from free men of color, a few years since, by our 
amended constitution.” 


Ir was not long ago that ‘‘ Admiral” Semmes, 
the individual who commanded the Alabama, but 
who did nor capture the Kearsage, wrote the para- 
graph which follows for the London Morning 
Herald. It reads well in connection with Kirby 
Smith’s surrender of the entire rebel army in 
Texas. The sea-dog Semmes (by the way, where 
is Semmes?) ventilated himself in the Herald 
aforesaid (better known as “Sairey Gamp”) as 
follows: 


“The State of Texas alone has within her limits all 
the materials, and is fast getting the appliances for 
equipping and maintaing armies ; and when you reflect 
that he has three times as much territory as the empire 
of France, and that countless herds of horses and f 
cattle wander over her boundless prairies, you can well 
imagine with what contempt this warlike people regard 
the insane threat of subjugation. If our armies were 
driven to-morrow across the Mississippi river, we could 
still fight the enemy for a century to come in Texas 
alone.” 





Tue empire of South Carolina, as represented 
by its fire-eating Governor Magrath, is, at present, 
stowed away in the Old Capitol prison, Washing- 
ton. Just before his arrest, the lately truculent 
embodiment of “ all the chivalry” seems to have 
had a “lucid interval.” We infer so from his ad- 
dress to the people of the state, from which the 
following is an extract: 

“Whatever may be your condition, unavailing resist- 
ance on your part 1 but make it worse, ith an 
earnesiness of the sincerity ot which I need not give 
you the assurance, I urge upon you the resumption of 
your peaceful pursuits, and the adaptation of yourselves 
to those changes which may be made in your conditions. 
Do not be misled by excitement ; give no heed to pas- 
sion ; deal resolutely with facts ; look the truth calmly 
in tue face; spill no more blood; accept with the dignity, 
which even misfortune can command, the condition 
which you cannot avert.”’ 


A CHARLESTON correspondent of the Tribune 
says of the prisoner Magrath, late rebel Governor 
of South Carolina, that 

** He has the reputation of being able to throw him- 


self outside of as much whisky, in as short a space of 
time, as any other distinguished man in this state.” 


THE amounts of cotton, rosin and other staples 
of the South that have come to light since the 
restoration of peace surpasses all previous esti- 
mates, The Vicksburg Herald, of the 28th ult., 
describes the main street of that city as being 
“white with cotton-bales and crammed with 
wagons,” and poetically describes the “ broad- 
horned souvenirs of the good days by-gone, 
patiently drawing heavy cotton-wagons, passing 
and repassing our window, from early dawn till 
dewy eve, and the drivers making the air vocal 
with their voices shouting the word of command.” 


Ir is stated on v-ry good authority that the 
reactionary government of Guatemala has made 
application to have that state incorporated in the 
so-called Mexican Empire. This attempt was 
seconded by the reactionary government of San 
Salvador, but the people refused to follow, and 
the consequence has been a revolution in that 
state, which will probably result in restoring to 
power that enlightened statesman, Gen. Barrios. 


Tue discussion with regard to Buchanan's 
responsibility for the rebellion has called up bis 
opinion, as given to Congress, Dec. 4, 1860, upon 
the right of the general government to coerce a 
state. In his last annual message, Mr. Buchanan 
said : 


“« The question, fairly stated is, has the Constitution 
delegated to Congress the power to coerce a stats into 
submission, which is attempting to withdraw, or has 
actually withdrawn, from the Confederacy? Ifanswered 
in the affirmative, it must be on the principle that the 
power has been conferred on Congress to make war on 
astate. After much serious reflection, I have arrived at 
the conclusion that no such power has been delegated 
to Congress, nor to any other department of the Federal 
Government.” 


It is fortunate for the integrity of the nation 
that the people of the United States did not share 
the opinions of the ‘‘ Old Pub. Func.” The doc- 
trine that a nation has not the constitutional 
right to live has such credit as may come from 
Mr. Buchanan’s endorsement, 


Tur Paris correspondent of the N. Y. Times, 
* Malakoff,” makes the following suggestions as 
to the disposition of the building in which the 
President was assassinated : 


“In 1820, when the Duke de Berry, brother of the 
king, was assassinated in Paris at the door of the Opera 
House, it was at once decided to tear down the house, 
and leave the ground for ever afterwards free from any 
habitable structure. And in effect the Place Louvois, 
in the Rue Richelieu, with its beautifnl garden and 
fountain, mark the spot where the Opera House stood. 
Why does not the Federal Government in like manner 
seize and demolish Ford’s Theatre, and erect on its site 
either a monument, a statue, a fountain or a chapel? 
Not a timber of that theatre ought to be allowed to stand 
in its place if there be money enough in the treasury 
to indemnify ite owner.”’ 





A PETITION signed by upwards of 200 colored 
men of North Carolina has been sent to President 
Johnson. In it the signers say: 


“As you were once a citizen of North Cerolina, we 
need not remind you that up to 1835 tree colored men 
voted in this State, never, as we have heard, with any 
| detriment to its interests. It seems to us that men who 
| are willing on the field of danger to carry the musket of 
a Republic, in the days of peace ought to be permitted 
to carry its ballots; and certainly we cannot understand 
- justice of denying the elective franchise to me® who 
ave been fighting for the country, while it is freely 
given to men who have just returned from four years’ 
fighting against it.” 


Wuen Jeff. Davis became Pierce’s Secretary of 
War his antecedents attracted some attention. 
One who knew him at West Point stated : 


“Col. Davis was distinguished for n as a stu- 
dent at West Point, except in being at the foot of his 
class in the department of rhetoric and moral philoso- 

hy, which constitutes the literary portion of the course. 
n mathematics and natural philosopy he was little bet- 
ter, being in the former the 27th and in the latter the 

| 30th in his class, which numbered 33 graduates.”’ 
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THe London Wews noticing his arrest says of 
him: 

“ Not only did he plan this war, but on him rests the 
chief responsibility of ——s it months and years 
the hopes of success hi sed away. 
what Lee and Johnston and oe Dave Sees sees 


worse than the sacrifice of life caused by the re- 
jection of Mr. coln’s at Ham 

the weight of such a | bility might well 
break down the stoutest heart. language and acts 


during the nine months preceding his flight from Rich- 
mond sufliciently disclosed the ruin of his hopes. Until 
then a habit of self-restraint had concealed to a great 
extent his real character. 

“But from the time he visited Georgia, after the fall 
of Atlanta, and called Gov. Brown a scoundrel in public 
sp: ech, down to the address of March last, in which he 
referred to Grant and Sherman as spaniels whom he 
would whip, the coarseness of the man’s nature has been 
apparent. It was about the time of the reckless Macon 
speech that he began to authorize those atrocious out- 
rages, which have made it less difficult to believe in his 
~ licity with the plot which resulted in Mr. Lincoln’s 

ea ” 


Tue London Times doesn’t want Davis hanged, 
but does not regard him, by any means, as merely 
an unsuccessful Washington : 


“The inhabitants of these islands have little reason 
te sympathize with Mr. Jefferson Davis. He is known 
to us as one of the most inveterate calumniators of this 
country, whose policy it was to stir up the feelings of 
every c of his countrymen et us. We also re 
member him as the author and originator of the famous 
Mississippi scheme of repudiation. His plan of rebellion 
was founded on the idea that the deprivation of cotton 
would be intolerable, and that, driven by hard necessity, 
we should feel ourselves compelled to support the South 
with the whole force of the Empire. For the person 
who can thus speculate as his means of success on the 
miseries he can inflict on his neighbors we have little 
respect, and if we plead for the life of Mr. Jefferson 
Davis it is not from any esteem for his mutives or sym- 
patby with his charrcter.” 





Tue London Herald, after calling Mr. Johnson 
a “drunken blackguard,” whom “the American 
people after the fashion of an ignorant African 
tribe have chosen their ruler,” proceeds to eulo- 
gise Davis, and to prophesy : 


** Whatever fate his enemies may prepare for him, he 
will meet it, doubtless, with the courage which has sus- 
tained him during the trying, but glorious, years of his 
Presidency. He has done duty. He has defended 
the cause of freedom and of rignt with almost super- 
human energy; and having seen the noblest of his 
countrymen lay down their lives for that cause, sacrifice 
themselves in the hope and the trust that their country 
would be successful in her fight, now that the struggle 
is seemingly over, and the South has sunk into d ir, 
he must rather desire to seal his testimony with his 
blood. To such a man there must be something inspi- 
rating and consoling in the prospect of such a death. 
His blood, he will feel assured, will not flow in vain. 
Broken as may now be the strength, crushed as may 
now be the spirit of the South, the spirit is not dead; 
the strength will be recovered, and the cruel martyrdom 
of its great chief, kindling it to revenge, will keep alive 
the love of liberty until the hour comes in which to 
renew the fight, which fora race of freemen can only 
finaly end with victory.” 





Tue total national indebtedness of Mexico ex- 
ceeds $317,000,000 ; the interest payable on this 
amounts to $20,000,000 ; the entire revenue of the 
country, from all ordinary sources, is much below 
$10,000,000, or half the interest on the debt, with- 
out leaving a single dollar to maintain the govern- 
ment and support the army. These facts show a 
condition of financial affairs in Mexico to which, 
for feebleness and instability, a parallel can no 
where be found. Such a condition can have only 
one result--a speedy dissolution of the mushroom 
empire, and an early return of the Archduke 
Maximilian to his amiable relations and uffes- 
tionate friends in Austria, The “empire” cannot 
stand. The point most to be wondered at is, 
Napoleon’s having ailowed any of his subjects to 
trust their money in the lottery loan for $50,000,000 
just subscribed for, chiefly in Paris, He has not 
guaranteed, however, that the interest on this 
new loan will be paid. 


Two weeks before Kirby Smith surrendered his 
army of cotton robbers and speculators in Texas, 
his lieutenant, Magruder, addressed the aforesaid 
army as follows : 


**Come what may I shall stand by my country, and I 
will never be a slave to Yankee power. 1 had rather be 
a Camanche Indian chirf than bow the knee to Yankee- 
dom. I will onty add that we have a neighbor near at 
hand. I do not feel at liberty to say anything further 
concerning the matter at present. Butit may be that we 
may have aid from a source une ted, and at a time 
when we least dream of it. Therefore let us stand by 
our leaders and all will yet be well. I do not feel at all 
discouraged at the present position of matters, and I am 
certain you would not if you realized all the facts which 
will develop themselves.”’ 


Tue infallibility of reporters is beautifully illus- 
trated in the following three distinct reports of the 
speech (if speech it may be called) of Gen. Sher- 
man at the Union League Club, on the occasion 
of his recent visit : 


‘ 

No. 1.—“I think no feeling so kindly to the heart as 
the welcome home of a single tie, and when welcomed 
to this home by the men I see betore me, it is doubly, 
trebly dear to my feelings.”’ 


No. 2.—‘‘I know of no feeling so kindly to the heart 
ot the soldier as a welcome home by his fellow-citizens, 
and to be welcomed to this home by the men I see 
before me is doubly, trebly dear to my feelings.” 


. 

No. 3.—I know of no feeling so kindly to the heart as 
the welcome home by a little child ; but when welcomed 
to this home by the men I see before me, it is doubly, 
trebly dear to my feelings.” 


Tue Congressional Committee on the conduct 
of the war has entirely exhonerated Gen. Hooker 
from the charge of drunkenness during the battle 
of Chancellorsville. In concluding their report on 
his case, they say: 


“ Nor can the committee doubt that had Gen. Hooker 
been clothed with the power at once conferr+d upon his 
successor, and had been given the assistance which was 
60 fre-ly accorded to him, the result of the campaign 
would have been far more decisive than it was. Why 
the General-in-Chief should have shown more desire to 
co-operate with and assist the one commander than the 
other, perhaps involves questions of motives and feel- 
ings which your committee refrain from commenting 
upon.” 





Tae Count de Paris, grandson of Louis Philippe 
and present head of the Orleans family, has writ- 
ten a letter to Hon. Cherles Sumner on the death 


a 





of President Lincoln, from which we make an 
extract: 


“Those who saw Mr. Lincoln during that great or- 
deal when acme, F seemed to conspire inst the 
salvation of the Republic, will never torget the honest 
man who, without personal ambition, always —- 
oy 6 eens pepe on of his duties, deserved to be 
called emphatically a great citizen. And when the 
dreadful crisis during which he presided over the des- 
tinies of America will belong to history, when its bloody 
track will disappear under the rapid growth of an a 
orated nation and a régenerated community, people 
only remember its beneficial results, the destruction of 
slavery, the preservation of free institutions, and will 
ever associate with them the name of Mr. Lincoln. In 
this struggle with slavery his name will remain illus- 
trious among those of the indefatigable apostles who 
fought before him and who will achieve his work. But 
it will also be said of him Cael Be soaunes Sere 
vation of the Union through a tremendous civil war, 
without ceasing to respect the authority of the law and 
the liberty of fellow-citizens; that in the hour of 
trial, he was the Chief Magistrate of a people who knew 
how to seek in the fullest use of the broadest liberties 
the spring of national endurance and erergy.” 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The State debt of New Hampshire is 
$3,978,000. She has furnished 33,427 men in the war for 
the Union, of whom 5,818 have fallen, and 11,039 been 
permanently disabled. 


—— The present indications are that Lake Superior 
travel will be something unprecedented this year. Peo- 
pes seem to be just realising the beauties of this delighful 

on. 


—— Duff Green, the notorious Washingtonian, has 
returned from the South, and is an applicant for a special 
Boros before the President, his property being over 

—— The Union Hotel, at Saratoga, will be opened to 
the public on the 15th inst. From present appearances, 
this place will be more crowded than last year, nearly 
pee) having been engaged. The opera-house 
will be opened by the Lelands on the 1st of July. 


—— General Hartwell, commanding at Orangeburg, 
8. C., has issued the following order, addressed “To 
the Colored People : You know that you are free and are 
to be treated like free men and women ; but there is no 
one to support you and your families besides yourselves, 
and any ements you can make with people who 
will treat you kindly and pay you for your work will be 
the best thing you cando. The bargains that you make 
to work for a share of the crops will be kept. You can- 
not be sent to Charleston ; and if you went there you 
could find nothing to do to get a living. Noone will be 
allowed to abuse you or treat you like slaves ; and you 
will not be allowed to take what does not belong to you; 
and you had better make a bargain for work as soon as 
you can.”’ 


—— A South Carolina correspondent of a daily con- 
porary draws the following picture of the population 
of that state : ‘‘The hopeless apathy of the poor whites, 
which is described by officers pm | refugees as some- 
thing appalling, renders the planters disposed to do the 
best they can with the blacks ; but there are large num- 
bers who evidently intend to do as the Jamaica planters 
did—swindle the freed slaves under any and every pre- 
text. Their conversation shows it. Unless all South 
Carolina is garrisoned by anti-slavery troops, this state 
will either become a desert ty the desertion of the 
laborers or pass into other hands. Itis very desirable, for 
the good of all parties, that it should change owners, for 
the planter, that he may learn to work for his own living; 
for the black, that he may become an honest laborer, 
which uader the present capitalists he has no induce- 
ment to become ; for the poor white that he may have 
and see an opportunity to rise in the social scale, No 
man in the North, who has not lived among these 
planters, can understand what a brutal and vicious class 
of persons they are. The New York Five Points could 
turn out at random a more intellectual, and as moral- 
looking a delegation any day as I have seen here in 
conference with General Hartwell.” 


—— No reply has yet been received to the formal 
demand of our Government tor the surrender of the 
rebel ram Stonewall, as the Cuban authorities must, of 
course, refer the qurstion to the Spanish government 
at Madrid and await instructions. 


—— The New York Herald states that the cost of its 
war correspondence, during the past four years, was 
over half a million dollars, 


—— Railroad men have long sought for some plan of 
carrying butter in summer, without damage. At lasta 
car has been invented which will meet the desired end. 
They have an inside lining of inch board, piaced three 
inches from the outside covering; the space between is 
packed with sawdust, making five inches in thickness 
for the ends, roof and sides of the cars, entirely protect- 
ing the contents from heat in the warmest weather. 
The doors are also double. 


—— Among Mr. Lincoln’s papers has been found a 
mang of letters, in his own handwriting, ‘‘ Assassina- 
ion letters.”’ 


—— Decora, a famous Winnebago chief, died recently 
at Lincoln, Wisconsin, aged 133 years. He aided the 
United States in the Black Hawk war, and was rewarded 
by Gen. Jackson with a small United States flag. He 
kept it as long as he lived, and now it waves over his 
grave. 

— It is alleged that the terrible calamity at Mobile, 
by which 500 persons are reported to have lost their 
lives, was the work of rebel incendiaries, and the mili- 
tary authorities are blamed for allowing such a quantity 
of powder as to blow up eight blocks ot houses, to remain 
in the heart of a great city. 


— Old engravings are pressed into service to com- 
memorate Mr. Lincoln. An old pi¢ture of Calhoun and 
another of Fremont have received new heads and are 
doing duty. 

— George D. Prentice says that he heard rebel lead- 
ers say unreservedly in Richmond last December, when 
Jeff Davis’ health was very bad, that, if he should die, 
assassination would be resorted to as a means of pre- 
venting Stephens from being President. 


—— The Hartford Post says a gentleman in that city 
has five nephews in the army who have served out a 
three years’ enlistment and promised them $5,000 each 
if they would re-enlist, which all of them did. Three of 
them are in Sherman’s army and will be home within a 
very few days, and he is prepared to pay down $15,000 
to them, and $10,000 to the other two, whose term of 
service will expire the coming fall. 


— The Wheeling Register says a novel suit will come 
bofore the Brooke county Circuit Court at its next ses- 
sion. A Mrs. O’Brien, whose husband was killed in one 
of the West Virginia regiments, sues Mr. James Palmer 
for $5,000 damage for the injury she has sustained by 
the death of her husband. She claims that Palmer was 
a sympathizer with the South, and contends that he 
should therefore be held accountable to the extent of 
$5,000 for the death of ber husband. 


—— The government has under advisement the ques- 
tion of colonizing all the Indian tribes between Min- 
nesota and Iowa aod the Rocky Mountains, in a reserva- 
tion somewhere on the northern border of Montana and 
Dacota with the British possessions adjoining as un- 
limited hunting grounds. 


—— The soldiers in the grand review at Washington, 
if marsbaled 30 abreast in solid column, would ex 
42 miles. 


—— The New York Tribune, in an article on Mr. Wen- 
dell Phillips, says: “But for his misfortune in having 
received his moral and religious training from s Bible 
wherefrom the 13th chapter of I, Corinthians was un- 
accountably omitted, he might have taken rank among 
the very foremost men of our age.” 


— At a Union meeting held in Guntersville, Mar- 
shall county, Alabama, on the 16th of May, Majer A. C. 
Baird, late of the rebel army, made the following speech: 
“We have met to bury the tomahawk—to smoke the 
calumet of peace. All of us ought to reverence that 


government which we could not destroy, and to which 
we have been compelled to submit. I shall do it cheer- 


having been confined in the blackhole for intoxication, 
eo) ng a oy rd Te 
te oie kee id 

up nap. the came to 


When 
5 6 ee 
away. a a a e pris- 
oner’s hair had turned white, and died a few hours 
after telling his story. 

—— A fearful scene at an execution in Athens, Greece, 
recently took 


him an in- 
stinctive clinging to life, and ha his hands free (as 
permitted by the Greek law), he one of 
the two executioners to the ground. The second at once 
drew a and plunged it into the breast of the 
¢ who still continued to make a violent resist- 


ance. The man’s arms were at length bound, and his 
head laid on the sliding but in consequence of 
his violently m , the of the guillotine fell only 
on his shoulder. second attempt severed the head 


Standard says:—‘‘ There is no ques- 
tion but that the Federal Government is urgently press- 
demand com on 


—— The Pungolo, of Milan, publishes an explanation 
the miracle Se ee SS Se Ser, See 
a ae A he ee ea of that city, 
d which was in the habit of weeping from time to time 
account of the impieties of the day. The authorities 
caused the ie, formed of baked clay, to be 
e ed, discovered in its interior a reservoir for water, 
intended to be heated. Whenever the wished to 
make the Magdalen weep, they had a fire ligh' 
the reservoir, which caused the hot 
and rise into the upper parte of the statue, and the steam 
there being condensed, was directed towards the eyes by 
means of pipes. 


—— A Paris correspondent writes: ‘‘ Last Thursday I 
saw one bonnet which I am sure must be the extreme of 
the present fashion. Madame De Z——’s bonnet con- 
sisted of two ounces of gold beaten into a band, and four 
square inches of black the whole to conclude with 
a gold button, which fastened one end of the lace over 
the other. Just then came by the Marquis De T——, 
the greatest Anglo-maniac in France. ‘ Marquis, di? you 
ever see nothing?’ ‘Nothing, good boy—how see 
nol ? ‘Then come and look at one of your country- 
women’s bonnets ?’”’ 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Tarr have been having a terribly hot affair 
up in the heavens, and of course the consequences fall 
upon the poor little earth, which being in the sub- 
ordinate position always gets the worst of it. Phaeton 
has got the reins again, and driven his weak-minded 
father’s coach ever 80 many miles nearer our world, 
which has been parching and cracking for a week. The 
track of the blazing chariot appears to us to have been 
directly over Broadway. Everybody goes home now-a. 
days and finds his wife gymnasticating with a fan. 
Everybody’s wife says, “Oh, dear, how hot it is!” 
Everybody responds to this safe ejaculation ‘‘ Indeed it 
might be cooler,” and everybody's wife retorts sharply 
«Yes, but it ain’t!”’ and the conversation closes with 
the exit of the stricken husband into the bath-room. 
The coolest people we know are Mr. and Mrs. Swan, 
and their relatives, the distinguished Swan family. We 
met them recently at a fashionable watering place, and 
we were greatly struck by the strength and dignity of 
Mr. Swan and the graceful gait and exquisite blonde 
complexion of Mrs. Swan. You should just see her 
come swimming into a place through a crowd! 

These lordly creatures, the aristocracy of the Central 
Park, completely color the expanse of the lake, re- 
sembling lily pods as they repose together on the blue. 
In the little coves and bays you occasionally find a 
misanthropical solitary, circulating alone among the 
flowers, and apparently engaged. in composing its own 
death-ode. These exclusive Timons have a rapt and 
inspired look. But where the magnificent birds con- 
gregate in a sort of galaxy, you may consider them as a 
race of moving flowers, “ finding in beauty their excuse 
for being.”’ Every attitude of grace is seen in the 
carriage of the head and the pliant neck. A large swan 
floating towards you with its great deep wings dish- 
eveled, and the head bent away back until half iost in 
the milky foliage théy carry, is one of the most perfect 
examples of the otium cum dignitate in existence. Often 
they will rouse themselves into frolicsome action, and 
their play is very imposing. You may see one come 
rushing along, quite out of the water, his enormous 
fana beating the air, and his black feet rapidly running 
upon the lake, which they agitate like a steamboat. 
Over a rod will they go, buzzing and clamoring in their 
unnatural elevation, and finally with a long slide 
launch themselves into the whirling water again, the 
whole feat reminding one of the career of a large rocket. 
In another mood your swan will pass for an hour with 
an easy slide over his own mirrored reflection, the sails 
half drooping, and the head idly swinging upon its 

ivory mast, whose h t is redoubled the 

Siping image below, Then, perhape, the eneature wil 
sink its whole neck beneath. the surface for many 
— lying half-blown upon the water like a gigantic 
li Ye 

e wonder with what the eral be- 
held those pr ty Ate ty 
and b acres of Virginia! 
We hope that they neither taught him a lesson, nor 
pointed a contrast, nor inculcated a moral, nor inspired 
a sentiment, nor afflicted the honest warrior with any 
agitation of that sort, but simply cooled him with their 
breezes and shaded him with their es, without 
giving him the additional bother of how he 
could turn a smart refi: ction on the subject. 

As for his previous “ovation,” as the enthusiasts 
term it, all we have to say is, that we hope we shall never 
be famous at such an expense. 

Fancy getting the hand shaken, till the ordeal de- 
velops the wrist to the size of a figurante’s ankle ; mean- 
while listening or replying to a succession of gentle- 
men who have come up with prepared epigrams, and 
continuing by «> yy process until the time comes 
for a dinner, which is quite as much speeches as vic- 
tuals! Is glory worth allthis? Meantime— 

“The capture of Mr. Jeffcrson Davis will be con- 
sidered an unmixed misfortune by every thoughtful 
American, and by every friend :f America.”” Thus says 
the ity! Review on receipt of the news. Toa por- 
tion of the British press, for the Po the d-vad-and- 
gone functionary of a lost cause is still decorated with 
some little pres’ of importance—is still “‘ Mr.,”’ and 
veset'geods ta hich ke wan eigtated, tee Mvery of © 

f 
Liaty Capee civil and military dictator. Not an 


En sheet to believe that he actually en- 
ve! his limbs in those serviceable weeds of state, or 
that his mind had been t down by harassment 


and neuralgia, to the point 
m™ imity of his captors. 

e angular and unintelligent disbelief of American 
news, when it has not to meet the by em | 
conceived British idea, be unintelligible to the next 
age. a astounded eyes will the succeeding 





durin, 1S cid on le of th 
their native press a 2 e 
nineteenth century ! Hot uty in ite suppression or dic- 


tortion of the most reasonable facts, but in its massive 


resting compactly upon that individual him- 


A vicious and deprecable habit has been gine up 
and strengthening itself of late in New York and other 
places; it is the trick of interruping public speakers and 
endea to make those Fy emery change oration 
into debate. At the speech of Gerritt Smith, on Thurs- 
day night, he was constantly stopped by persons who 
had ey al Lg —- questions = — of <4 

vest import, w ey proposed ve answer 
oz, the lecturer at a moment’s nutice. Now this thing 
ould be understood in advance. If orators appear 


their interlocutors, and many will gain immense tem- 
porary fame by a display of combative skill under such 
circumstances, But the habit of severe and consistent 
argument will cease, There will be no more measured 

lian utterances, fit for posterity. A great oration is 
an orderly sequence of arguments, ions and 
illustrations, and no suggester from among the hearers 
will be likely to hit upon thoughts which will flow on 
easily into the course of the discourse. We shall have 
more and more of the accidental, or George Francis 
Train rhapsody, in place of the classical perfection of 
the great orators who are now either dead or dying out. 

Among the most interesting souveni 
bellion are the photographic views of Southern battle- 
fields and other scenes upon which the war has ieft its 
imprint. We must not forget that the hand of progress is 
per my by now to sweep a with inconceivablo 
rapidity the traces of rebellion, that in a very short 
time there will be no record upon the face of the South- 
ern land of the terrific devastation of treason. The 
Mesers. Anthony have arranged a series of views e 
senting scenes of immortal interest in this connection. 
The pictures are adapted for the ste’ , and are of 
exquisite clearness and beauty. The collection is al- 
ready large, and w:ll be comp inashort time. There 
is no more vivid light to be imagined for the page of 
history than a stereoscopic collection of this sort. We 
sh think every man who could afford the trifling 

rice would determine to a case fitted witb 
ese fresh and brilliant miniatures of the war. 

We all want a memorial of the country’s latest martyr 
—Abraham Lincoln. The different photographs are of 
the highest interest, but any one of them 1s but a par- 
tial record, and leaves untold a great many ot 
that rugged and kindly face. A statuette which we 
noticed at Schaus, by the celebrated sculptor, J. A. 
Bailly, has been eminently successful in blending the 
different characteristics in one consistent result, and 
presenting the effigy of the President in the dignity of 
simplicity and charm of truth. Itis a full-length figure, 
cast in a natural standing attitude, and full of the kind- 
ness, the honor, the domestic divinity of the man. It is 
such an image as no nation would blush to recognize for 
ils father. 

Among the most sparkling and original periodicals of 
the day, we place the Phrenological Journal, issued by 
Fowler and Wells. It differs from ohter magazines of 
its price and class in having ideas of its own, There is 
always something fresh to light upon. The student of 
character can have no better guide to assist him in his 
investigations. It is charmingly personal, having a - 
series of the most piquant biographies of people con- 
spicuous in society or the public world, and in its ori- 
ginal illustrations and excellent typographic style, it 
offers a constant invitation to the eye. 

The theatrical matters of the city are languishing a 
httle with the enervation of the season, but there is still 
a decent circle of attractions. 

The classical style, noble figure, and expressive face 
of Miss Hosmer have been lent this week, to a new 
series of representations at the Winter Garden. She 
has appeared in the dramas of ‘‘ Evadne and Fazio,” and 
has not disappointed the high expectations raised by 
her original nslation of the “‘ Traviata.’”” She has a 
sweet voice, enthusiasm, and the charming faults of 
youth. 

Maggie Mitchell has made a success of the romantic 
drama, entitled ‘‘ The Pearl of Savoy.” It is a mélange 
of acting, singing and dancing. The romantic fancy, 
adapted from Linda, of depicting the lunatic Savoyard, 
tempted home all the way from Paris by a familiar air 
from Pierro’s organ, is hardly probable enough for the 
stage, but Miss Mitchell renders it with considerable 
pathos and effect. 

Barnum’s beautiful capture, Miss Emilie Melville, 
crowds his lecture room from night to night with faves 
eagerly bent on her graceful representation of “ Dot.” 
She is really a beautiful creature, and will not long re- 
main outside of the brighter triumphs of the regular 
stage. 

We notice that Wm. Knabe & Co., have donated a 
splendid Knabe piano to the Chicago fair. A finer in- 
slrument never saw the light, and the visitors to the ex- 
position were fair} astounded at the volume of melody 
which rolled from it through the vast building. Look- 
ing at this magnificent donation as a specimen of their 
work, we cease to wonder at the universal appreciation 
met with, or the fact that though constantly increasing 
their facilities, the Messrs. Knabe are unable to keep 
pace with the demand for their pianos. 








A Good Opportunity for a Profitable 
Investment. 
THE GLOBE PETROLEUM Co. 


Tus is a company made up of gentlemen, 
who have combined for the purpose of working a large 
and fine Petroleum property, consisting of 200 acres of 
land inf e, and 405 acres in 20 year leases, situated in 
the best’ -j,listricts of Ohio and Western Virginia, and 
in close prea. mity to river navigation and railways. A 
principal part of the property is in Washington county, 
Ohio, but a few miles from Marietta. Within atew days a 
sixty-barrel well has been struck, only a few rods from 
the lower boundary of the property of the Company, on 
Newell’s Run. There are also fine wells above the pro- 
perty, and it is regarded as certain that the wells now 
going down on this property, which is only a small part 
of the aggregate held by the company, will yield a 
splendid return. The lands and leases are all paid for, 
and clear of every incumbrance. The members of the 
company only desire to dispose of their reserved shares 
for the purpose of sinking more wells on their lands 
and leases. They desire to put down at least twenty 
wells this summer. The success of a single one would 
be all the shareholders could wish for in the way of re- 
turn on their investments. The oil in the part of Ohio 
where the Globe Company’s property is situated, is found 
at much less depth than in Pennsylvania, and 1s gener- 
ally of a denser quality and of double or treble value. 
There is room on the company’s lands for hundreds of 
wells, with no risk of interference one with another. 

The best guarantee of the bona fide character of the 
Globe Company is the known energetic character and 
unquestioned position of its found-rs. Mr. Frank 
Leslie is President, and Hon. E. G. Squier, late U. 8. 
Minister in Central America and Commissioner in Peru, 
is Vice-President. The other directors are eminent 
business men, and the General Superintendent, Mr. 
Murray, one of the most experienced Petroleum men in 
the United States. 

Thirty-five thousand shares, out of the total $100,000, 
are offered to the pnblic at $2 per share, subject to no 
further call or assessment, as the property is paid for. 
The money, as already said, is only wanted for the 
further and full development of the lands. 





Address John Clapp, Secretary Globe Petroleum Co., 
458 Broadway, New York. 
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BELLE ISLAND, JAMES RIVEk, 
One of the Prisons of Union Soldiers. 


In a recent number of Franx Lesuie’s In10s- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, we gave a sketch of the camp on 
Belle Island where our brave lads were imprisoned. 
This view was taken on the island itself. We now pre- 
sent a view of it taken from the banks of the James river, 


Yacht Club steamer Virginia Seymour. 
SIXTFENTH ANNUAL REGATTA OF THE NEW YORK YACHT CLUB, JUNE 8 —ROUNDING THE BUOY OF THE 8. W. SPIT, GOING DOWN.—SKETCUUD ©. I. 





Magic. 


and certainly a pleasanter spot can hardly be pictured. 
As we have before described, Belle Island is about half a 
mile long, and is situated nearly in the middle of the 
stream. It will now, doubtless, return to its ‘ancient 
occupation, as a pleasant place for pic-nics and courtin 

—hence its.name; but it will indeed be a very dull an 

unimpassioned nature that does not think, as he treads 
in future years this beautiful spot, of the thousands who 
have been slowly put to death by that miserable sullen 
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tyrant who now awaits trial in his cell in Fortress , proof how malignant in its dying throes the slave re 


Monroe. 








RUINS OF THE CONFEDERATE 
ARSENAL, RICHMOND, VA. 


As an interesting reminiscence of the mighti- 
est struggle that ever took place in the world, and as a 


anneeliiaiiill: 
| 
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LIZUTENANT-GENERAL GRANT REVIEWING THE CADETS AT WEST POINT, JUNE 8, 


bellion was, we give a sketch of the ruins of the Con- 
federate Arsenal, which was fired by the rebels when 
they evacuated Richmond. Our sketch represents it as 
it appeared on the 13th of April, nearly a fortnight after 
the last of the rebel army had marched out, only to find 
their last ditch to surrender, not to die in. Many thou- 
sand small arms were destroyed, the remains of which 
are shown in our picture. 
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+ VIEW OF BELLE ISLAND ON THE JAMES RIVER, OPPOSITE RICHMOND.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 


THE LOVE LETTER. 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH, 


SHE wanted—she felt her pen poising»’ 
The satin sheet’s creamy glow— 

Newly invented words, to express to her lover 
Something he longed to know. 





Something to melt from the snow of its pages 
Limpid as water and clear, 

Sweet as bird song is, when nature uncages 
The robins for May to hear. 


Chaste as the missals wild flowers illumine, 
In the cloisters of early spring, 
Saintly bowed vestals, with eyes half human, 


| 


| retty a little maiden as you could find in all , can be the reason that no one advertises for lady- 


| 


| e great city of New York. 

showed her little bare ancles, and the tiny little 
| feet thrust into great boots.‘ too wide, a peck ;” 
| the sunbeams played hide-and-seek among the 
| waves and tangled curls of her uncovered hair, 
and losing themselves in its yellow glitter, forgot 
to come out any more; and her slender little 
fingers picked the cinders from the ash heap and 
| flung them into the pan beside her with all the 
| skill of an adept in the employment. 
speculated about the pretty little cinder-picker 
till my eyes grew moist, and a tear rolling down 
my cheek awoke me from my reverie, Then I re- 
membered that I was that morning engaged in 
the cheerful occupation of looking up a boarding- 
| house for myself, and in order to be successful in 
the pursuit I must move on. Ididso; I wandered 
| 





down the whole length of the street, and into 
' another one, stopping now and then to question 
| at the doors from whence stared the information: 
| **A room to let forasingle gentleman.” ‘‘ Board- 
ing for single gentlemen only. ‘‘ Rooms to let, to 
gentlemen.” ‘Front room and board for one 
| gentleman ;” and other such intimations, all favor- 
| able to gentlemen only. ‘*‘ What a fortunate sex I 


I looked and | 


Her torn dress | boarders ? 


{ 





O, now I have it—boarding-houses 
are always superintended by women. That must 
be the secret of the apparent disinclination on the 
part of housekeepers in general to offer shelter 
to the female heart.” 

Thus ruminating I had traversed half-a-dozen 
streets, so far unsuccessful in my search. 

Presently I found myself in front of an old- 
fashioned, but very neat and cosy brick cottage, 
On the left-hand side, and just beneath the bell- 
knob, was the following information, inscribed on 
very white, clean paper, in a free, bold hand- 
writing : 

‘*A small front parlor, with bedroom adjoining, 
to let. Meals sent up if required.” 

No preference was expressed for either sex ; and 
I hesitated for a moment before pulling the bell- 
knob—perchance a gentleman boarder might not 
be acceptable. 

“The place will suit me, I know,” was my re- 
mark, made in an nndertone to myself; “‘ and— 
here goes!” I rang the bel? with unnecessary 
violence, Presently it was answered by a tidy 
maid-servant, and I was ushered into the cosiest 
of parlors and informed that “missus would be 


belong to,” I thought, ‘‘and what in the world, ' down in a minute.” The minute passed, and was 
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Whose each look is worshiping. | 

The pink of her cheek, as she sat and pondered, 
White lids veiling her eyes-- 

Over her forehead and temples wandered, 
In happy heart exstacies. 


Oh! timid soul, regal in womanly ermine, 
Love but for love should be, 
Can you not on some gracious speech deter- 
mine 
For the liege who gave royally. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


I read, as she wrote in her smiles and blushes, | 
That bright-winged as humming-birds, 
Her thoughts sipped at fountains where nectar 
gushes 
In the honey of tender words. 


The Modern Cinderella. , 


BY LIZZIE CAMPBELL. 
I stoop in the bright May sunshine, in the yet 
early morning, and looking over the cow fence, into 
the narrow backyard, watched her at her work— 











| I wonder, becomes of all the poor, unmarried | multiplied by the figure 5, and then “ missus” 
adies—-or married either, for that matter? What , entered, 


‘HER TORN DRESS SHOWED HER LITTLE PARE ANCLES,” 


We agreed about terms, and I engaged the 
rooms, ina very short time, during which I had 
taken occasion, mentally, to assure myself that 
Mrs. Gibson was as neat, pretty, lady-like and 
altogether fascinating a little woman, as I had 
seen in a long time. I then gave her my card, 
paid a month in advance, and went away to order 
my traps sent round immediately, I had deter- 

















IN SEARCH OF A HOME, 


mined at first to have my meals sent up to my 
room; but on consideration I changed my mind, 
and at six o’clock that evening I dined at the 
family table. There were but four other boarders 
besides myself, and though, as I subsequently 
learned, all had had the same option with regard 
to meals that had been offered to myself, none 
had availed themselves of it, and all four dined 
with us. A gentleman and his wife, Mr. and Mrs. 
| 





O’Brien, and two other gentlemen, nemed, res- 
| pectively, Ormsby and Nailly, myself and our 
| landlady made up the dinner party. And a very 
cosy little party we made; the gentlemen were 

social and friendly, and the ladies were both 
pretty and witty. Before the end of the week we 
were all like one family, and I declared a dozen 
times a day that never in my life had I been so 
comfortable. 

**T never see Mr, Gibson, Molly,” I said to the 
tidy maid-servant one day, “is your mistress’ 
husband never at home?” 

“Husband, sir? O lor! bless you missus is a 
widdy, sir, and has been, goin’ on to four year 
now.” 

** Whew!” was the elegant.and very long drawn 
whistling exclamation with which I greeted this 
intelligence ; and if the truth must be told I just 
slipped a dollar into Molly’s hand, and told her 
she was a “jolly girl.” 

“Yes, sir, thank you—anything else, sir?” 

“Not just now, Molly—by the way, did you 
say you've lived with Mrs. Gibson all those four 
years?” 

‘*Pive year, sir; I wns here when poor Mr 
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though! Why, sir, I never see a woman go on | brought some hot water tomy room the other day.” 


like she did—it was cry and sob and walk the fioor 
all day, and sob and cry and walk the floor all 
night, with her, for weeks and months. Ido some- 
times think it wonderful how she got over it at all, 
aud I think I be dreaming to see her so chippy 
and pretty now-a-days.” 

“ Tender-hearted little soul!” I thought, with 
a throb of admiration und pity and love for the 
fair widow. 

Well, Molly, one can’t go on mourning for 
ever, you know; and if your mistress had con- 
tinued to do so she would have been with her hus- 
band before this, and you wouldn’t have such a 
nice place, nor I such a jolly little parlor.” 

“That be just true, Mr. Timford—lor! howI 
am wasting my tim—yes’m,” and Molly caught 
up her dust-brush and hurried away to answer 
Mrs. Gibson’s call, leaving me to my reflections. 

Now I admired Mrs. Gibson—pretty little Widow 
Gibson as I pleased myself by calling her now—I 
admired her greatly; so, too, did Ormsby and 
Nailly—that I had seen from the first, and had 
smiled to see the clever way with which she, well 
aware of the admiration of both had encouraged 
neither; and yet remained on the most friendly 
relations with both. ThenI thought it was a com- 
bination of skill, modesty and policy, on the part 
of a pretty married woman, who was not disposed 
to quarrel with a man for simply admiring her ; 
but now I was not quite decided what to think, 
for being a widow she was entitled to the love and 
admiration of any man disposed to bestow them 
on her. Was she a coquette, or did she like me 
better than either of them? I had once or twice 
been tempted to think so, but a wholesome dread 
of becoming vain had always stepped between me 
and the flattering fancy. I thought a long time, 
unconsciously, now I really did not intend to 
waste my time so unprofitably. At last I decided 
to be guided by future indications of her prefer- 
ence, and so relieved my mind from a weight of 
wearisome conjecture. 

Mrs. Gibson decidedly favored my advances ; 
clearly my attentions were agreeable toher. I was 
more than pleased at the progress I made, and I 
heartily pitied my less fortunate rivals, Ormsby 
and Nailly. 

The last charm was added to the lovely widow, 
and this was it: I was well-to-do in this world’s 
goods, in fact, I was richer than either of my 
rivals, and the disagreeable suspicion had some- 
times dawned upon my mind that I was favored 
because of this advantage over the others. It 
was about this time that a rich uncle died, and left 
me heir to a large fortune. This increased my 
former wealth four times, and instead of showing 
greater pleasure in my society, or in any way en- 
couraging my suit, Mrs. Gibson’s manner towards 
me was characterized by a sort of pensive regret, 
that I felt sure I interpreted aright. She was 
evidently sorry that 1 was any richer than before, 
as fearing that increase of worldly goods might 
put a barrier between us. This was indeed flatter- 
ing to me, for now I felt that she loved me for 
myself alone, and I encouraged the belief. My 
mind was made up. I resolved to lay my hand 
and fortune at my enslaver’s feet. 

This resolve was taken one morning while I sat 
waiting for my shaving water to be brought, and 
just as I had arranged in what words to make my 
proposal, the maid tripped lightly in. 

“Put it on my bureau, Molly,” I said, without 
turning towards her. 

“ Yes, sir,” said a voice, but not Molly’s—a voice 
so fresh and sweet that I turned and sawaethe 
pretty little cinder-wench of weeks beforé,- énd 
whom I recognised immediately. 

** Hallo, Cinderella! Why, my dear, where in 
the world do you come from ?” 

‘‘From the kitchen, sir. Molly was very busy, 
and she told me to bring up the boiling water.” 

“But how do you come to be in the kitchen, 
pray ?” 

“In the kitchen, sir? Why, Iam always there ?” 

** Do you live here ?”’ 

** Yos, sir.” 

**Bless me! How long have you lived here ?” 

**Ever since I can remember, sir.” 

“Inieed! But pray what do you do.” 

“Why, I wash dishes, and sweep sometimes, 
and pick the cinders—anything they tell me to 
do.” 

“You do, eh? Excuse my astonishment, but 
you’ve amazed me, And now you may run away ; 
this water will be cold presently, and before that 
happens I must shave.” 

She turned and left the room with a quick, light, 
firm step, and it’s a wonderI did not shave my 
chin off as well as my beard, while I stood watching 
the fearful contortions of my face in the glass and 
thinking of little Cinderella. She was dressed 
much the same and looked much the same as on 
the morning I had first seen her, but older than I 
had then thought her. As she stood before me 
and talked with me she must have been about 
fourteen. So it was in Mrs. Gibson’s backyard 
I had first seen her, picking cinders, doubtless 
some poor workhouse waif that my kind-hearted 
Julia—I had learned her name by that time—had 
picked up, and was trying to rear in honesty and 
industry. Dear little widow! So much were my 
thoughts given up to my fair Julia and her little 
protégée, that I was far down the street ere I re. 
membered the momentous proposal I was to have 
made that morning. To go back was bad luck ; 
and so that opportunity passed by. Several more 
days passed away, and uncertainty was still my 
portion ; I could find no fitting opportunity to de- 
clare my passion to Julia. 

I had seen Cinderella—that is, Jessie, for that 
was her name—once or twice since the morning 
on which her unexpected appearance so surprised 
me, and I had spoken once to Mrs. Gibson about 
her. Julia was not pleased with the subject of 
conversation I had chosen. 

“Has that lazy, slovenly child been bothering 
you, Mr. Timford?” she exclaimed. 

“Not bothering me, dear Mrs, Gibsop—not 


“*I told her never to enter any of the rooms, 
Mr. Timford. T would not have any one annoyed 
by her slatternly, appearance for the world ; and 
it was very stupid of Molly to let her go to your 
room. I will forbid it more strictly than before.” 

“Pray don’t do that; it doesn’t annoy me to 
have her come up instead of the girl—indeed, I 
like the child.” 

“IT understand your kindness in saying that, 
George” (once or twice she had called me George 
before, but on this occasion my heart did not pal- 
pitate as on former ones). ‘“‘ You see that I am 
worried by her, and you wish to put your own 
feelings out of the question. That child is the 
torment of my life; for years, now, I have been 
trying to make something of her, but her indolence 
and untidy habits laugh at my efforts.” 

“Is it possible? And yet she looks avery sweet 
and gentle httle girl.” 

“That is the most provoking part of it. I was 
taken in by her sweet looks when I first took 
charge of her ; and she deceives every one in the 
same way. I have never dared to treat her with 
the rigor she deserves, and which might, perhaps, 
subdue her properly, lest I might seem harsh to- 
wards her. Oh, my life is worn out with her,” and 
a few sudden tears of vexation sprang to Julia’s 
bright eyes, making them brighter than before. 
All my heart. was on my lips, and my fate would 
have been decided in the next minute, but for the 
inopportune entrance of Nailly. I believe the 
rascal saw how he had interrupted me, and was 
glad of it, for a smile lingered about his lips, 

A few days later I had left the house earlier than 
usual to go down town, and in my haste had for- 
gotten my gloves. I ran back, letting myself in 
with my latch-key, and was coming through the 
hall again after getting my gloves, when a smoth- 
ered sob caught my ear, and I stood and listened. 
The sound came from the dining-room on my left, 
and was presently succeeded by louder indications 
of grief. It was my love—some sorrow had be- 
fallen her; and without a moment’s hesitation I 
stepped to the door, which stood half-open, deter- 
mined to reveal all my heart to her gaze, and give 
ed whatever — my love could bestow on 

er. 

Heavens! Shall I ever forget the sight that 
met my eyes as, standing there, concealed by the 
half closed door, “but seeing everything on the 
other side, I took in the scene before me. On 
the floor was crouched little Jessie—little Cinder- 
ella as I generally called her—her head bent upon 
her arms, crying and sobbing as though her heart 
would break, and over her stood Mrs. Gibson— 
Julia, my Julia, as I had often fondly called her 
to my own heart—white with rage, trembling, and 
her eyes blazing with passion. 

My head whirled, and a positive thrill of horror, 
succeeded by loathing and disgust, shook me as I 
looked. 

“Let that teach you,” presently said my late 
enchantress, ‘‘ never to disobey my orders again. 
Oh, you would wait on Mr. Timford, little toad, 
would you? Have I not told you again and again 
never to gonear hisroom—eh? Answer me, little 
viper! Speak!” 

“*Yes—mother,” sobbed the poor child, and I 
almost felt that my ears deceived me, that I was 
the fool of fancy or a dream, when I heard the 
word, But women’do not, in a dream, rush for- 
ward as Julia mm “did at that name. She 
caught the poor trémibling child by the arm and 
raised her from the floor by a sudden jerk, and 
then, shaking her Violently, she said : 

“ How many tiffies have I forbade you to call 
me by that name? If you value your life, never 
call me mother again.” 

‘*My father bade me call you so, and I some- 
times forget.” 

‘Forget again at peril of your life. Your father, 
indeed? Your father is in his graye, poor fool, 
where I wish you were beside him.” 

** And so do 1—so doI,” and the poor child sank 
down again, and wept afresh. 

The woman gave a short, heartless, insulting 
laugh, and turned suddenly. I had but just time 
to slip across the hall and into the parlor opposite 
before she came out, and passing the room in 
which I was, I heard her run upstairs to her own 
apartment. Jn the next moment I was in the 
dining-room, and had raised Jessie from the floor. 
She looked at me with a shudder, and pushed me 
away with outstretched hands eloquent of terror, 

** Don’t be afraid, my child, I have witnessed the 
scene between you and that bad, cruel woman. 
Listen—you must answer my question, and I will 
make it my care that never again shall any harsh 
hand be raised against you while I live, That 
woman is not your mother ?” 

**Oh no, no, sir, she is not.” 

“Then her husband that was, Mr. Gibson, was 
your father?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

**Has she always treated you cruelly?” 

‘Ever since papa’s death—before that, from 
the time that papa married her, I was at school.” 

** What age are you now, Jessie ?” 

“ Fifteen, next January.” 

** Who took you away from school ?” 

** Mrs, Gibson.” 

** When?” 

** Immediately after my father’s death.” 

*“‘And she brought you home here, imme- 
diately 2?” 

“Oh no, sir, she put me to board in a farm- 
house, for a whole year, with very poor people ; 
and she told me if I ever told any one my name 
was Jessie Gibson she would kill me. But, oh, 
sir! don’t stay here—don’t speak to me any more, 
please, or what will become of me?” 

“One word more—you are not happy here? 
You would not be content to go away from here to 
school where you would be well-cared for, well- 
treated, and free from your cruel step-mother’s 

tyranny.” 

* Oh, sir, if I might—it would be like going to 
heaven.” 





“My child, yon shall. You are not afraid of 
me? Look at me—I have no little sister—you 
shall be my sister. Meet me at the corner of this 
street to-night at eight o'clock; I have a kind, 
good friend, a lady, who will bo as a mother to 
you, and with heradvice and assistance a suitable 
school shall be selected for you. Say good-bye to 
cruelty and bitter tears, for you shall never know 
them any more. Good-bye. Remember eight 
o’clock.” 

Hurriedly and noiselessly I left the house ; and 
it was not till I had walked far down the street 
that I took time for calm reflection on what I had 
done. I had acted on impulse, but I did not 
regret it ; and if I had it would have been useless, 
for I would not have gone back in what I had 
promised. Not for any small scruples would I 
have disappointed the reliant hope I had seen 
flash into poor little Jessie’s eyes when she 
realised that her freedom awaited her that night. 

I proceeded directly to Mrs. Ashburton’s, and 
briefly related to her what I have told my readers. 
She half shook her head, and smiled ; and then, 
as I knew she would, finally consented to become 
the protectress of my adopted sister till I could 
find a suitable school to place her in. 

That evening I did not return to dinner at my 
boarding-house, as had been my invariable custom 
to do up to that time ; resolved to give no ground 
for suspicion on the part of my landlady I dined 
with Mrs. Ashburton, and proceeded to my tryst 
at eight o’clock. The child was waiting for me, 
pale, trembling, but resolute; and I at once 
placed her under the care of my friend. 

I kept a close watch on Mrs. Gibson for the first 
few days immediately following Jessie’s dis- 
appearance. The signs of her anxiety, uncasi- 
ness, and whatever her state of mind might be 
described as being, were so slight that I might 
not have observed them at all, had I not known 
that there were reasons for her feeling at least 
wonder. She said nothing ; and I satisfied myself 
that whatever uncasiness she might feel was 
solely on her own acconnt, and more than counter- 
balanced at having got rid of the cause of it. 

Heartless, unfeeling, brazen—oh! I was fast 
growing to despise and hate my lovely, fascinating 
Jutia ! 

The weeks flew on. Not once had Mrs, Gibson 
alluded to Jessie’s disappearance. She seemed 
to have utterly ignored the fact of her ever having 
existed. 

In the meantime my pretty little protégée was 
snugly disposed of in a flourishing seminary in 
Troy, since become rather famous as a place of 
learning. She was improving rapidly ; I received 
every fortnight the most satisfactory news con- 
cerning her from the head of the establishment, 
and once a week a dear little letter from herself. 
I had not changed my boarding-house, for I felt 
convinced that there was more in this litile 
story that was being interwoven with my life than 
appeared on the surface ; so I lost no opportunity 
of studying Mrs. Gibgon. Insensibly I had fallen 
off in those delicate attentions towards her that 
sighify to a woman that she is beloved ; and I was 
not blind to the fact that Mrs. Gibson perceived 
this and made strenuous efforts to win back 
my allegiance, 

At length I completely resigned the position I 
had taken so much pains to obtain; and Nailly 
and Ormsby were left to contest the field alone, 

A year past thus. I went to Troy once, to see 
my little prolégée ; and found a lovely young girl, 
in elegant summer attire, with golden hair 
fastened in a mass at the back, and tied with a 
bow of pale blue ribbon, and whose eloquent blue 
eyes thanked me so sweetly, so tenderly, for what 
I had done for her, that quite unconsciously I bent 
forward and taking her in my arms kissed the 
fair open brow. Then Miss Jessie Gibson blushed 
rosy as the morning, and extricated herself from 
my arms with a pretty embarrassment that 
reminded me she was a young lady. On my way 
back to New York the next day I thought much 
more of the fair Cinderella than in my warmest 
moods I had ever thought of her step-mother. 
Months passed on, and nothing happened—that 
is, nothing of moment, and I was impatiently 
waiting for something to happen—for that there 
was something, and that of considerable impor- 
tance, to happen soon I felt such a presentiment 
as almost amounted to certainty. I always 
lunched at a certain restaurant down town, where I 
was known, and where I had a little crib to myself, 
shut up in a screen, and removed from general 
observation. I was taking my lunch there one 
day, when I heard my own name spoken close 
by where I sat, and the sound of it awoke my 
attention. 

JT tell you,” said the voice, “she is doing her 
utmost to entrap this rich young sprig, Timford ; 
and I hear that he was or is rather sweet on her 
too; take my word for it. Russel, the pretty 
little widow, will throw you over for the rich swell, 
and so you lose your Julia.” 

“She dare not ; I have her in my power,” was 
the confident reply. 

**Wasn’t there a child of Gibson’s, at the time 
of his death ?” 

“Yes, a girl; but she is dead.” 

“Dead! Pray have you the proofs of that?” 

**No; but Julia has told me that she died of 
scarlet fever at a farm-house somewhere—a place 
she sent her to board, I believe, after taking her 
from school.” 

“It is my opinion your sweet Julia is a perfect 
devil of a woman ; but yet I don’t think her bold 
enough to have put the child out of the way.” 

** Be quiet, Hendrix, for heaven’s sake! What 
absurd nonsense you talk; yet I wouldn't wish 
strangers to hear even such idiotic remarks about 
the lady soon to be Mrs. Russel.” 

“ Be advised by a friend, then, and look sharply 
after the future Mrs. Russel before she becomes 
Mrs. Timford.” 

With this remark they rose from their table 
and left the restaurant together, having thrown 
me into a far from pleasurable state of mind, I 





was now convinced of what I had already sus- 


A 
pected ; there was between Mrs, Gibson and Mr, 
Russel, who was, no doubt, her legal adviser, a 
conspiracy to rob the child, Jessie Gibson, of her 
inheritance, and as a reward for his share in the 
transaction, the lawyer had been promised the 
hand of the step-mother. Did he believe the girl 
dead? I asked myself; and if he did, was I able to 
prove that she was not so ; I thought of the farm- 
house where Jessie had been sent, and which she 
had remembered well enough to tell me the name 
of the people, and to give me a tolerably clear 
description of where the place was situated. 

I resolved to look it up at once. That evening 
I chanced to hear Mr. Russel announced ; and I 
saw Mrs. Gibson leave the table. Dinner was just 
over. With the least perceptible degree of agita- 
tion, but perfect mistress of herself, as she was, I 
detected the signs. What would I not have given 
to have heard the conversation that passed be-~ 
tween them in that little back parlor—but it was 
impossible. Much as they deserved it, and greatly 
as I desired to be of service to Jessie, I could not 
play the part of spy or eavesdropper. One thing 
was clear, however, I must act quickly, if I would 
act at all; for it was evident that matters were 
reaching a crisis between the widow and the law- 
yer. Nolonger sure of me, she would conclude the 
bargain with the lawyer. She would be his wife; 
and his reasons for justifying himself in what- 
ever course he had pursued, or intended to pursue, 
would become trebly strong. 

Strategy! I said, to myself. Yes, I answered, 
Ii is the only card left me, and I must stake all 
upon the throwing of it. 

Instead of setting out 1 search of the farm- 
house, I sent a trusty agent, and renewed my at- 
tentions to the widow. This time with a degree 
of warmth that was unmistakable, and successfully 
imposed upon her. She telt more sure af me now 
than she had ever done before.. Lawyer Russel 
called frequently ; but his inamorata, instead of 
responding to these marks of attention on his part, 
rapidly became from coldly polite to freezingly dis- 
tant, and to my infinite joy I perceived that her 
lover was as rapidly becoming exasperated. This 
was the event towards the accomplishment of 
which I now bent all my arts and energies. My 
hope was that he would turn against her, and iv 
revenge reveal the entire plot to me. 

Fate kindly took the matter im hand at this 
juncture, and managed yet more skilfully, and in 
this manner : 

My agent whom I had sent to the farm-house, 
and who was also my very dear friend, had re- 
turned triumphantly. Matters of that nature are 
said to be very difficult in novels, I believe. In 
real life, however, speaking from experience, they 
are generally quite easy, especially so when one 
has the law and a tolerably long purse on one’s 
side, 

Atthe farm-house my friend Barlow was informed 
that the child, Mary Woods, as they had known 
her, had died of scarlet fever, and had been buried 
from their house ; but with the aid of threats and 
money judiciously administered, he learned at 
last that the country people had no further evi- 
dence of the child’s death than having been told 
by the lady who had given her in charge to them, 
that she had died suddenly of scarlet fever after 
having been taken home. Sofarwell. There was 
no proof that Jessie was dead, while I possessed 
strong proofs that she was living. My friend had 
dined with me, and after dinner we had retired to 
my room to discuss the subject that now engrossed 
my thoughts to the exclusion of all others. We 
were supposed by Mrs. Gibson to have gone out, 
I think, by a curious coincidence, every one else 
was out. Mr. and Mrs. O’Brien had gone to the 
theatre, and the two rivals, defeated by me, had 
gone out arm in arm, drawn together, probably, 
through mutual misfortune. I had a reason in 
remaining in my room, and a reason for making it 
supposed that [had gone out. I had heard Molly 
tell her mistress in alow tone, that Mr. Russel 
was waiting to see her in the back parlor. Mrs. 
Gibson would probably have thought me horribly 
jealous had she known howlI clung to my room 
after hearing that name. I was rewarded, The 
conference in the back parlor had lasted about 
ha'f an hour, when the silence was broken by the 
violent opening of the door, and the voice of Mr, 
Russell, as he came into the hall: 

“I’m glad I understand you at last, madam,” 
he said furiously. ‘“ Butit is not yet too late. You 
may have thought me fool enough to believe in 
that girl’s death—it was my policy to make you 
think so. But she lives, and I will find her.” 

** You will be doing me a favor,” was the answer 
in Mrs. Gibson’s soft and silver-sweet voice. 

**T will also tell her that she is sole heiress to 
everything left by her father, and that the will is 
in my possession.” 

**T have seriously thought of telling her that 
myself,” was the calm reply. 

At this I made a gesture to Barlow, and on tip- 
toe he approached my door. 

** Perhaps you are equally willing,” resumed the 
lawyer, “‘to have her informed that you forget 
another will bequeathing all poor Gibson’s pro- 
perty to yourself, and that I was to prove it the 
genuine last will and testament of her father ?” 

* You may even dothat. Idon’t think that her 
severe opinion—when you have found her—vwill 
give me much trouble. As to the property, I can 
afford to lose it.” 

‘Indeed! You can afford to lose the love, too, 
of that infatuated fool whose money you hope to 
get instead of it? Ishall tell Mr. Timford also, 
all that you are so willing I should tell Miss Gib- 
son.” 

** He would not believe you.” 

Again I had acted on impulse, and it served me 
well. By this time Barlow and myself were but a 
yard from the belligerents. I stepped forward 
and confronted my landlady. 

*“ Pardon me, Mrs. Gibson,” I said, “* but I be- 
lieve every word of what this gentleman has 
threatened you with.” 

She looLed at me wildly; an expression of the 
deepest rage passed over her face, and then she 
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gave a sudden, sharp scream, and fainted. She 
exhibited considerable tact to the last, I must ad- 
mit. I did not show so much consideration as I 
might once have done to my insensible landlady. 
Lmerely rang the bell and gave her over to the 
care of Molly, who was so utterly amazed as to be 
almost good for nothing. 

With the lawyer we made quick work. Denial 
was useless in the presence of a witness who was 
ready to swear to all he had heard; and so Mr. 
Russel came to terms very easily. 

I will not linger over this part of my little Cin- 
derella’s fortunes, for though it was in its way & 
triumph, it does not give me that satisfaction to 
look back upon, that triumphs usually do. For the 
sake of the heartless schemer—who richly de- 
served state prison I thought—I was at last per- 
suaded to let the affair quietly drop, in considera- 
tionthat my protégée should, without trouble, and 
immediately, recover all her rights. 

The fascinating widow broke up her charming 
little establishment very suddenly, and all but. two 
of her boarders were loud in expressions of regret 
Those two were myself and Mr. Ormsby. Unhap- 
py Ormsby! He was richer than Nailly, and in 
the desperation of her changed fortunes, Mrs. 
Gibson consented to accept his hand in lieu of my 
own. WhenI see Nailly disconsolate, down-cast 
and looking daggers at his successful rival, I am 
sometimes half tempted to offer bim a word of 
consolation. Perhaps I shali some time. 

When I next visited Troy, it was to bring Jessie 
to the home where she had so long been drudge 
in general and cinder-picker in ordinary to her 

-mightiness Mrs. Gibson. And a second time I 
pressed my lips to that fair brow as I congratu- 
lated her on coming into her little fortune. Then 
something urged me to say. 

“T don’t at all like going away from my old 
boarding-house, Jessie. Couldn’t you be per- 
suaded to turn boarding-house keeper ?” 

But she shook her head decidedly, and declined 
stepping into that flourishing business. 

“But you won’t send me away, Jessie, dear ?”’ 

'Y said, with a warm glow at my heart. 

| And she looked up into my face with a glance 
half shy, half saucy. The golden opportunity was 
mine at last. At last that long repressed proposal 
had its own way. And when my pretty little Cin- 
derella said ‘‘ Yes—I love you, dear George !”’ oh! 
how I blessed the fate that had come between me 
and the utterance of that proposal three years 
before! 








HEARTS AND FACES. 
Can you judge, by a smile, who is gay, 
Nor once be misled by the token? 
I know that I langhed aloud one day, 
From a heart that was almost broken. 


But my laughter rang false, do you say? 
Or tears followed very soon after. 

‘You are wrong ; for I wept not that day, 
And my laugh was the merriest laughter. 


That my grief was not deep, you maintain, 
Since I found it so easy to cover ; 

But I fell you I writhed with the pain, 
And one writhes not when anguish is over. 


For my own part, I scarcely believe 
That sighing can only mean sadness ; 
And I wholly misdoubt, you perceive, 
That laughter must always prove gladness. 


Are you sure it is grief when a tear starts? 
Can you trust smiles of mirth in all places? 

If aught can be falser than human hearte, 
It surely must be human faces! 


ROSSITOR HOUSE. 


BY ETTA. W. PIERCE. 








CHAPTER {i1.—-CONTINUED. 


I PpLAvep on. Somehow the music sounded so 
strangely to me—so solemn and mournful and 
deep!—the same undertone running through 
everything. I opened piece after piece, plunged 
into gay polkas and gayer waltzes. Oh for that 
monk’s magic fingers! Still the same dirge-like 
echo clung to all. 

‘Go and rest,” whispered a voics behind me, 

Acircle of dancers were whirling by. I waited 
until their dance was over. Then the heat and 
perfume of the room began to tell upon me in a@ 
symptom of dizzy faintness. I left my seat, and 
gliding through the masked and glittering 
figures, found refuge in a room adjoining, through 
whose half-open door I could still watch the 
maskers, still sit in the dazzle and laughter and 
sweet sounds of the masquerade. 

Good heaven! what a night it was outside! 
‘The wind groaned drearily in the shutters; the 
heavy blinding rain beat against them, and the 
long, wild roar of the lashed and agonised sea 
rose up uninterruptedly. Restless, uneasy, I 
knew not why, and half-shuddering at every sound 
ot the storm, I paced back and forth across the 
floor, listening. A shutter had blown loose—{ 
paused at the window, only to be driven back the 
next moment by a blue, blinding flash of light 
that cast its lurid glare through all the room. 
I sank against the wall, wondering and half- 

stunne 1 

“‘ Wondering, because just below the casement 
that pale flash had shown me a saddled horse 
standing in the rain, pawing the earth fiercely, 
his bridle held by a groom. Who could be going 
abroad on such a night from Rossitor House? A 
gound from the drawing-room aroused me—litile 
ripples of laughter, exclamations of triumph or 
surprise, mingling voices—they were unmasking. 
Then followed a quick, portentious hush, and a 
clatter of feet in the hall, I looked up, and half- 
way down the stair-case saw the figure of the 
monk, his mask in his hand, his black robe slipping 
.down behind him, and his face—the face of Judge 





Rossitor—set, white, terrible, advancing towards 
me like a spectre’s, 
** Miss Darrow |” 
“ Sir iad 
I rose up. My heart gave a great bound, then 
stood still. 
He came in, closing the door behind him. One 
hand fallen at his side, crushed something white, 
like paper. 
“*T think I can trust you,” he said, advancing 
close to me, and the other hand grasping my arm 
like a vice. ‘* You will not faint or shriek? We 
shall have enough of that when the news is told 
in the next room. This note was found lying on 
on Mrs. Rossitor’s dressing-table ten minutes ago 
—read it.” 
The great drops of agony stood on his forehead, 
his eyes were like living coals, but he smoothed 
the crushed paper out with a hand that never 
trembled, and stood by to see meread. The note 
ran thus: 
** My Huspanp—I may call you that for the last 
time—fareweil! For years I have loved Grant 
Wyvil ; we were plighted long ago. If I was then 
false to him and to my own heart, this hour is my 
punishment. I go with him from beneath your 
root, never toreturn. Ihave never loved you as I 
ought, never been the wife you have deserved ; 
ou know this only too well. Ido not ask oe to 
forgive me for wrecking your happiness, for bring- 
ing disgrace on your good _ and on our child 
—it would be too great a boon; but I go. Do not 
seek to follow me. When you read th.s I shall be 
beyond your reach. God bless you. Ask Ruth 
Darrow to pray for me. AGNES.” 
Fled—gone together! No, I did not shriek or 
faint. We stood up there and looked in each 
other’s eyes one moment, each seeing in the other 
the desolation of a terrible loss ; then I thrust the 
letter back into his hand, clutching blindly at the 
black, pitiless wall, 
God knows what passed next. To me it was all 
like the dim, uncertain things seen darkly in a 
dream. The galloping away of that half-frenzied 
man in a futile pursuit through the pitch black 
storm, the quick scattering of the gay maskers, 
in the breath of evil tidings, as chaff is scattered 
in the wind, horrified faces of the old family ser- 
vants peering in at the doors, the dreadful silence 
and darkness that settled down in the long halls ; 
the crushed flowers, still breathing perfumes, left 
where the feet of the revelers had been, and the 
child that awakened in the lonely nursery and 
cried herself to sleep again for one who would 
come no more. 
Prone upon the floor, with my face in the dust, 
I lay till the first gray gleam of morning ; then, 
drenched, haggard and ghastly, Judge Rossitor 
came back. This much, and this only, he had 
learned regarding the fugitives; they had hired 
a boat for Roswell’s Harbor, ten miles farther 
down the shore, and embarked an hour before 
midnight, with two seamen and Mrs. Rossiter’s 
French maid. Beyond that nothing was known; 
but the daylight, perhaps, might bring further 
tidings. 
“A flight across that wild, tossing bay in the 
darkness! God pity them!” I thought. 
Gloomy and expectant, in the still dawn, the old 
house stood waiting. The poplarsstretched forth 
their skeleton arms in warning towards the sea. 
Then—ah, what then ? 
Two fishermen, crossing the beach at early day- 
break, found, washed up amid its sand and sea- 
weed, a scarlet rosary, with a cornelian cross 
hanging from it, The sea had given back the 
dead. 
Her cheek lay piliowed on her hand, they told 
me—that tender, snow-white hand! About the 
dead, drowned face dripped and clung the drenched 
golden hair. The dark eyes were closed, the pas- 
sionate was at rest. So they brought her back to 
Rossitor House. 
God judges all. It was enough to know that all 
error, all crime were now expiated. The past, 
with whatever it held of light or darkness, had 
passed into a higher and a holier hand. His 
judgments are not ours. His mercy is not our 
mercy. 

I asked no questions. Perhaps they had shared 
a common doom—perhaps he had escaped. In 
the dull, dreary apathy succeeding hours of tor- 
ture, I scarcely cared to know which, for in either 
case he was for ever dead to me. It had beena 
stroke as sharp and sudden as lightning. One 
moment had sufficed to strip my life of all that 
makes life worth the having—all love, all trust, all 
happiness gone like a breath! I looked at my 
gray-white face with a thrill of horror, It could 
not be mine, Years had passed over it, not hours, 

* There is nothing more,”’ I said, 

Yes. It isa wide world, The labors are many, 
the laborers few. My duty came to me, even 
while I dreamed all my earthly duties done, 

They had laid Agnes Rossitor away on the lonely 
shore. It was the night after the burial, when 
that wronged and sorrow-stricken man led to me 
his little motherless child, in her mourning frock, 
with the large tears standing in her solemn eyes. 

“TI am going abroad, Miss Darrow,” he said, 
quietly, “I may not return for years—I may 
never return, There is no one to whom I can 
confide the care of this child, unless it be yourseli, 
I trust and respect you. I shall feel secure of her 
welfare if I know you are watching over it. You 
can remain here, or you can choose a happier 
home, haunted by no associations.” 

*‘T will remain here,” I answered. 

* And you accevt the charge ?” 

1 took the little hand of the child, as it came 
nestling softly into my own, and looked at his 
grave, sorrowful face. 

** May God deal by me as I deal by her.” 

“Tam satisfied,” he said, simply, drawing a 
deep breath. . 

So he went away; so, also, my new duty began— 
new, rather than the old continued. He went to 
Europe. Rossitor House, closed to all visitors, stood 
up among its poplars, like a great gray phantom, 
by the stormy, restless sea, and there we lived our 








quiet, uneventful life with the old family servants, 


+ 


Ada and I. I took no note of time ; it was of littic 
need in lives marked like ours. The summer birds 
came and went across the sea.’ The long, low 
marshes grew verdaht in the spring time, then 
faded, sere and yellow, again and again. A walk 
along the sandy shore, some row across the 
treacherous bay, some gift of fruit or flowers from 
the kindly hamlet people, and the long hours of 
patient thought and study in the still rooms of 
Rossitor House, made up the sum of weeks, and 
months, and years. The child at my side was 
growing taller every day. I had, too, another 
warning in the streaks of gray beginning to show 
in the hair about my temples. 

Now and then news came from over the sea. He 
was wandering farther and farther away, a lone, 
uneasy spirit, seeking the rest and forgetfulness 
he could not find. I knew only too well how the 
goad stung. 

** When papa comes back,” Ada would say, look- 
ing at me with wistful eyes; ‘‘do you think he 
will come, Miss Darrow? Poor papa!” tremu- 
lously. 

My heart ached for her. 
would ever come, 

It was the last day of a long and lovely autumn 
I was coming up from the shore in a cold, leaden 
twilight, my gray dress sweeping over fallen leaves, 
their dead, crisp, rustle beneath my fect, and far 
off, in the-west, one streak of tawny red thrust, like 
a bloody hand, through the rain-dark clouds. In 
a clump of evergreens, standing up from the 
beach, gloomy and tall, was the grave of Agnes 
Rossitor. There was a broken shaft of purest 
marble at its head, with the one word, “‘ Agnes,” 
cut deep in its whiteness, and the dead shrubbery 
rustled with a plaintive, solemn sound about the 
enclosure. The gate was.a-swing. I went through 
and stood at the head of the grave, 

Oh, passionate, ill-fated heart, doomed so early ! 
and low the mocking voice of the surf came boom- 
ing up the beach, The wind surged through the 
evergreens like a pitiful, dying cry. Weak and 
weary with an unspeakable sadness, I leaned 
against the broken shaft and dropped a sprig of 
holly upon the grave. 

** Ruth !” said a voice, 

It might have come from the grave beneath, it 
was so low and deep. I started up. A tall, dark 
shadow stood between me and that streak of tawny 
red flashing through the evergreens—the shadow 
of a man, in a dark cloak, standing there like a 
statue. 

**Ruth !” once more. 

Can the sea give up its dead? My brain whirled, 
I caught blindly at the cold burial etone, as he 
lifted his cap and stood there before me in the 
dying light. It was Grant Wyvil! 

** Ruth, do you know me?” 

That low grave at my feet had been made five 
years before. Slowly from its sere brown outline 
I lifted my eyes to his face. Changed! yes, but 
still the same; worn with many lines, brown, 
bearded, the hair steaked here and there with 
silver, the eyes full of a sorrowful remorse. 
“Grant!” I answered, as if groping in a dream. 
He took one step toward me, 

**You do remember, then ?” passionately. “You 
— not forgotten me? Thank God for this, at 
east.” 

Something stirred in my heart faintly, then grew 
still, I looked at the burial shaft, at the ever- 
greens, at that dark, remorseful face, without 
seeing either. 

“I thought you dead,” after a long, dreary 
pause. 

“Dead?” bitterly. “I could not die. Death 
does not come to the few who seck it ; and—do 
you think I could have rested in a grave even, 
without seeing you once more, without once pray- 
ing your forgiveness ?” 

He kept his face turned away from the grave, 
and made a quick, passionate gesture, 

“I forgave you long ago, Grant,” I answered, 
hardly recognising my own quiet voice, 

“Ruth!” with fierce eagerness, 

“It was the last thing left for either; why 
should I not ?” 

A long broken moan; the next moment he was 
down in the grass at my feet, the brown grass 
rustling mournfully, with a look in his eyes that I 
shall never forget. Oh, how dim and far away the 
twilight and the faint autumn moon seemed—how 
unspeakably sad and dreary sounded the hoarse, 
restless sea. 

** Ruth, wronged, deserted, yet loved better than 
woman was ever loved before, have pity! If I 
have sinned, I have also suffered—God alone 
knows how much—these long, desolate years. 
See, I am at your feet! Give me back but the 
tithe of the old love, but a shadow of the old 
tenderness, and I will be content. My Ruth!” 

The hand he had seized in his fierce, ardent 
pleading, I drew gently, yes, sorrowfully away. 

‘Here, Grant? This grave is between us: it 
will be between us for ever.” 

He clenched his hands fiercely together. The 
white lips were tremulous. 

** But you loved me once, girl?” 

‘Yes, Grant, once. I pity you now.” 

** Nothing more ?” 

**Nothing more.” 

The clenched hands parted, and fell loosely at 
his side. 

**My God, I have lost all!” he said. 

I turned my face away. The tears were thick 
in my eyes, I think, but they did not fail. 

** Not all, Grant. There is truth to live for, and 
right and duty. For the rest-—” 

** For the rest?’ he echoed, drearily. 

** God will take care of it.” 

His wild, despairing kisses fell on my hands, 
imprisoned for the last time in his own ; the hag- 
gard, mournful face, pale to the lips, searched 
mine for the moment with eager, passionate, wist- 
fulness ; then he turned slowly. 

* It is our last meeting, Ruth. Farewell.” 


No, I did not think he 





I heard the crisp rustle of the dry grasses, one 
last look cast backward at her grave, and he opened 


the little gate and passed through,his head bowod 
on his bosom, with the slow, faltering step of an 
old man, and Grant Wyvil and I had met for the 
last time on earth. 

Autumn deepened into the white, cheerless win- 
ter. It was when the snow lay drifted on the lonely 
shore that fires of welcome were lighted on the 
hearths of Rossitor House, frightening away their 
gloom and dreariness once more, and a feast was 
spread, and a tired and lorely wanderer came 
home, 

Dark with the sun of tropic lands, the furrows 
deeper along his forehead, the sad eyes grave 
now where they had once been stern, he entered 
again into his’own halls, like a stranger, and sat 
down in the shadows of his own fireside. 

I held aloof, waiting. Would he find in the tall, 
graceful girl, who flung her tender, loving arms 
arcund him on the threshold, all that he had 
hopei for, a worthy record of the five long years 
in which I had served him? It was a proud face 
that he wore, I thought, in the white reach of 
those arms. 

He came into the still green room one day, 
where Ada sat at my feet, with the winter sun- 
shine on her hair, it was a few weeks after his 
return, and there dropped into her lap, white and 
shining, and the last of many costly gifts which 
he had brought her, an Indian necklace of purest 
seed pearls. Her cheeks flushed a little, then 
she looked up, halfshy, half pleading, twisting tho 
spotless coil around her hand. 

“Papa, you are a good genii, but—too partial, 
Don’t give all your treasures to me.” 

‘*T will not,” he answered, smiling, 

Still she looked at him askant, her slender fin- 
gers stealing into mine, 

“TI wish, papa——” 

** Well ?” 

You know.” 

“Yes,” gravely. ‘ Yow wish I had been kind 
enough, or grateful enough, to have remembered 
Miss Darrow. Perhaps I have ; who knows?” 

** Papa!” with a glad, earnest face, 

He held her back, half playful, half mocking. 

**Who was going down to the shore for sea 
mosses, this morning, little girly I know of a 
horse that stood saddled and bridled half an hour 
ago, and he does not like to wait, Run away and 
get your hat,” 

He stood at the window, his dark, grave, profile 
turned toward me, gazing out on the desolate 
shore till the last echo of his child’s eager feet 
had died away, then he turned suddenly, his face 
transfigured, his eyes darkening and deepening 
with a new, strange lustre. The blood leaped 
from my heart to my brain in one hot, mad bound. 

“Ruth,” said the grave voice, “I have a gift 

hardly worthy of your acceptance, it is true, and 
— costliest that I can offer, Will you take 
it?’ 
Vaguely wondering, I looked up. What I saw 
in his face, what deeps unknown, unguessed-of 
before, words of mine can never tell, He took 
one step towards me. 

“Aheart, Ruth, that has learned to know you 
through much suffering, whose trust and love 
have been born of pain and so purified, » desolate 
lie which has, at last, found faith, and hope, and 
sunlight again, through your own, and, Ruth, a 
home—here!” 

He opened his arms, with sad, passionate plead- 
ing. One quick cry, in which heart answered 
heart, and I stood in the winter sunlight with my 
face hidden upon his breast. 

‘**Never more,” murmured the deep, tender 
voice, “‘ pain or suffering for either. No good or 
ill which we may not share together now. Thank 
God! I stand repaid in one moment for the losses 
of a life!” 

Nestling close to his heart, in the happy light, 
I saw two milk-white seagulls circling slowly over 
a ridge through the poplars, side by side, Be- 
yond lay the sea, calm and even, and the white 
ships, stately as dreams. Tears, hot, slad, blind- 
ing, welled up to my eyes. It was a prophecy, a 
revelation, wherein I saw, as completely as in the 
happy after years, my womanhood crowned and 
perfected, the pure gold won from all worthless 
dross, and the love, and strengt’s, and tenderness, 
— all the life to come were never, never 
to fail. 








Opp Tittrs.—The following selection of 
titles of novels has been publisbed as the result of a 
cursory perusal of a Publisher’s Circular: “ Belial,” 
feeling somewhat “Alone in the World,” bethought 
himself of taking a stroll. He passed “The House by 
the Churchyard,” and, after trampling down tue 
“Wheat and Tares,” e nerged “ By the Sea.”’ There, 
as it were, advancing ‘‘Against Wind and Tide,” he 
spied ‘Beneath the Surface,” “Break-rs Ahead.” 
This was “A Bad Beginning’’—a kind of ‘‘ Notice to 
Quit;”” so he turned into “ Belforest,”’ and encountered 
“Some famous Girls (both “ Black and White’’) who have 
since become “‘ Famous Women.” He was introduced 
to “A Woman of Spirit by a Woman Without.”” He 
beheld “ Eleanor’s Victory” and “ Christian’s Mistake," 
and heard ‘“‘Carry’s Confession.”’ ‘* Here be ‘ Shattered 
Idols’ and ‘Singing Moths,’’’ quoth he; “Grasp your 
Nettle,” but “Look before you Leap,”’ for “Who 
Breaks, Pays.” Eleanor was ‘‘Put to the Test,” 
Christian was “Paid in Full,” and Carry was “‘ Recom- 
mended to Mercy.” It was just the “‘ Darkest before 
Dawn,” but Belial perceived “The Womwm in Wuite”’ 
(‘* Moulded out of Faults’’) fighting with “The Man in 
Chains,” and ‘**How to Manage It” she did not know. 
“ Once and Again” she seemed “ Lost and Saved,” but 
at last she inflicted the Cruelest Wcong of All,” and fled 
crying out “Quits!” “A Life for a Life!” and he was 
«Left to the World,” “Alone.” “It was to be,” and 
“Such Things are;” for, thouth “ Wondrous Strange,” 
they are ‘‘ ‘Loo Strange not to be True.” 


Currew Bet1s.— Historians state that the 
curf-w or couvre-feu, was one of the wise laws of Alf{ro? 
the Great as a precaution against fire. Ifso. tne Norman 
conqueror only revived a law fallen out of use to which 
he had been accustomed in his own land, ériginated 
for the purpose of recalling the inhabitants ot walled 
cities to their homes before the gates closed. Twilignt 
in an English summer linyvers until after nine o’clock, 
and the curfew which “ toll’d the knell of parting day ” 
was the very nine o'clock bell, which the Pilgrim 
Fathers caused to be placed in their new settlement, 
where househokl fires were covered over in good 
season. 


An important adjunct of the Naval School. — 





A Monitor. 
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THE DEATH OF PRESIDENT 
LINCOLN. 


BY GEORGE ADAMS. 
Sons of freedom bow the head— 


Dark as night the shadow falls. 
Sons of freedom bow the head, 


Silently and softly tread. 


Chosen by a nation’s voice, 

Leader of his people’s choice, 

In his country’s darkest hour 

See him wieid her mighty power, 

*Mid her best and bravest stand, 

Freely giving heart and hand— 

Wise in council, brave in deed, 

8ee him for his children bleed. 
Chosen by a nation’s voice, 
Leader of his people’s choice. 


Not ’mid battle’s raging strife 

Did her chieftain yield his life, 

Nor with thousands round him lying, 

Bleeding, fainting, groaning, dying— 

Not while gathering overhead, 

Far and near the war-clouds spread; 

While a world in wonder gazed, 

Awe-struck, breathless and amazed. 
Not in battle’s raging strife, 
Did the hero yield his life. 


But in midst of victory— 
On the day of jubilee, ; 
While triumphant shouts were ringing, 
Every voice in gladness singing— 
Bright eyes as the starlight beaming, 
Every face with sunshine gleaming, 
Young and old their praise bestowing, 
And each heart with joy o’erflowing. 
In the midst of victory, 
On the day of jubilee. 


Rise! ye brave of every nation— 

Rise, and brand with execration, 

Foulest deed and basest plan 

E’er conceived by man ’gainst man, 

Let your voices to the skies 

Like Niagara’s thunder rise, 

Breathing curses loud and long 

*Gainst the fiends that did the wrong. 
Rise, ye brave of every nation, 
Brand the deed with execration. 


Bright around the mighty dead 

See a glorious halo shed ; 

Hark! a myriad voices rise— 

Waft his name beyond the skies, 

Mingling their glad songs of praise 

With high Heaven’s angelic lays ; 

*Tis dark Afric’s sons have cried, 

For in Lincoln they lived and died. 
Bright around the mighty dead, 
See a glorious halo shed. 


Now he’s entered into rest 
With earth’s noblest, bravest, best, 
Hears the Master’s words : ‘‘ Well done, 
Good and faithful servant, come, 
Enter thon into my joy, 
Dweil in bliss without alloy, 
Heaven’s great joy shall fill thy soul, 
While eternal ages roll. 
He has entered into rest 
With earth’s noblest, bravest, best. 


GUY'S FOLLY; 


OR, 


The Secret of Thornton Heath. 


BY VANE IRETON 8ST. JOAN. 











CHAPTER XIII.—THE MISTAKE OF YEARS. 


On the evening following that on which Guy 
Raymond paid his short and mysterious visit to 
the well on Thornton Heath, Claudia and Mrs. 
Freshfield were sitting together near the fire, in 
their little cottage, when a loud knock summoned 
the latter to the door. 

Claudia, as usual, looked listlessly ai the fire, 
and noted not the sound, which was loud enough 
to have roused any one from the deepest reverie. 

When Mrs. Freshfield opened the door, she saw 
Guy Raymond standing in the moonlight. 

** Are you alone ?” he asked, 

** Claudia is here.” 

* No one else?” 

“With the exception of Ralph St. Clare, who 
has fled away, we never have any visitors.” 

Upon this Guy entered the room, locked the 
door behind him, and carefully avoiding Claudia’s 
notice, sat down near the door. 

Mrs, Freshfield saw at once that something had 
happened, or was on the eve of happening. 

Guy’s face was deadly pale. It always was so, 
more or less ; but, upon this occasion, it was of an 
ashen hue, which denoted intense mental suffer- 


img. 

“You seem ill, Mr. Raymond,” said Mrs. Fresh- 
field, as she took a seat near him. 

“Tam, indeed,” he answered; “but I cannot 
stay now to think of illness. I am come to take 
Claudia away.” 

Mrs. Freshfield started, and grasped the edge 
of the table convulsively. 

*“ Take her away? take Claudia away?” she re- 


“Yes; it has become necessary—it must be 
done! Your brother-in-law has returned, and 
every moment—this night, perhaps—I expect him 
at Raymond Park.” 

Tears started to Mrs. Freshfield’s eyes, and she 
trembled violently. 





' “T knew it would come to this some day,” sho 
murmured sadly; “but I had no conception it 
would come now.” 

“As well now as at any time,” returned Guy. 


“You had better at once her for going. 
I have a carriage at the door.” 
Mrs. Freshfield smiled as she rose. 


“Prepare her, poor child!” she said. “Very 
little preparation is needed by her. She will 
understand nothing, except that she is going away 
from me.” 

As she spoke, she passed across the room, and 


_| neared the spot where Claudia sat. 


**Clandia,” she said, “ you are going out.” 

The girl understood this at once, and rose up 
gladly. 

It was very seldom that she was permitted to 
pass beyond the precincts of the cottage, and a 
chance of a glimpse of heaven, in the free, un- 
shackled atmosphere, was a chance of heaven 
itself to her. 

Mrs. Freshfield speedily attired her in a warm 
cloak and a pretty little hat, and led her up to 
Guy Raymond, who took her hand, and, rising, 
began to conduct her towards the door. 

Claudia looked round in vacant surprise. 

“- Are you not coming mamma?” she said, wist- 
ly. 

** No, dear, not now; I will come after you pre- 
sently. Mr. Raymond will take you home now, 
where you will have a pretty place to live in, and 
pretty flowers, and be able to do as you 
; e !” 

She appealed to the childishness of the beautiful 
girl of eighteen, whose mind had long since wan- 
dered away into the realms of darkness, and the 
appeal was not thrown away. 

Claudia stooped forward, and, kissing her ten- 
derly, said: 

“Then you will come soon, dear mamma?” 

** Yes, dear, soon.” 

Guy Raymond, in common courtesy, could but 
second the child’s invitation, and he did so, ac- 
cordingly. 

‘Claudia is right, Mrs. Freshfield,” he said. 
**As soon as matters are a little more clearly 
settled, you, too, must come to Raymond Park. 
There is room for you there, as well as for her ; 
but when Freshfield comes to Thornton Heath, it 
will be as well for you to be here alone. Re- 
member! not one word of me—not one word of 
Claudia !” 

‘* You need not fear that!” said Mrs. Freshfield. 
“The man is to me more hateful, if possible, than 
he is to you!” 

Guy smiled as he shook her by the hand, and 
departed. 

“That can scarcely be,” he said; for that man 
is more hateful to me than poison—more loath- 
some than even your husband was.” 

With these strange words he drew Claudia out 
of the door into the night, and helped her into a 
carriage. 

When he had done so,-he bade the coachman 
drive on, giving him the direction he was to take ; 
and then, after again saying farewell to Mrs. 
Freshfield, he entered the carriage himself. 

When they were once seated side by side, he 
drew the girl upon his knee, as be would have 
done a child, and pressing her closely to him, 
kissed her fondly again and again, holding her 
face so that the moonlight fell full upon her 
features, 

Long he held her thus, kissing her rapturously ; 
while Claudia, who understook nothing, returned 
the caresses willingly. 

Then suddenly, something in the look of her 
beautiful eyes, something in her delicate mouth, 
seemed to remind him of other days, and placing 
her from off his lap on to the seat by his side, he 
fell back against the cushions of the carriage, and 
relapsed into a reverie. 

A reverie, be it said, during which the tears 
stole from his eyes and trickled treacherously 
down his wrinkled cheek. 

Tears! Guy Raymond shed tears! 

Yes; blame him not, reader, for when men 
weep, they weep tears of blood. 

Tears are sanctified offerings of love—a relief to 
the weary and afflicted—a solace where smiles 
would be misery. 

The carriage did not take the road to Raymond 
Park, which, indeed, was but a short way distant; 
but skirting the dark palings of the enclosure, 
passed rapidly away to towards Cumberston, a 
village some six miles further from the metropolis. 

Here, about half a mile from the village, stoca 
Woodbine Cottage, the spot to which Claudia was 
being rapidly driven. 

Woodbine Cottage was a long, low place ; in fact, 
it looked more like a range of buildings than a 
single house. 

A row of dirty brown palings separated it from 
the road, and the fact of their being four windows 
on the ground floor gave it all the appearance of 
an almshouse. 

One end, and part of the front of the house was 
covered with roses, ivy and creepers, which pro- 
bably gave it its name of Woodbine Cottage. 

The roof was of thatch, and beneath the broad 
overhanging eaves might be seen the remnants of 
the nests of a whole tribe of swallows, who, in 
summer time, made the old house their own, 
building under the roof, on the gable ends—while 
some of the more adventurous of them boldly 
descended the chimney, and attempted to plant a 
colony in the bedroom fireplace. 

But the pretty, graceful birds were no longer to 
be seen ; they no longer winged their swift flight 
across the fields, or indulged in amicable chatter- 
ing on the house-tops. 

Behind the house was a long, large garden, 
which had once been well cultivated, but was now 
choked with weeds and nettles, which flourished in 
profusion on the ground which had once been 
trimly kept, and planted with all kinds of delicious 
and pleasant-looking vegetables. 

The gravel paths had run a long way on the 
road to ruin—the gooseberry and currant bushes, 
by which they were bordered, untrimmed by the 
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pruning knife, extended their branches in every 
direction, in friendly salutation to each other. 

At the bottom of the garden was a deep stream, 
which formed the boundary of the premises. 

Though deep and rapid, it was of no very great 
breadth, and was spenned by a rustic wooden 
bridge, formed in a very primitive method, by 
driving ¢ pile in either bank, with another in the 
middle of the river; these piles were connected by 
strong planks, guarded by a hand-rail. 

On the other side of the stream was a wild 
tangled copse of hazel, osier and elder bushes, 
among which fir trees, willows and poplars, reared 
their tall heads, as if in disdain of their dwarfish 
neighbors, while the river banks were fringed with 
bullrushes, sedge and osiers. 

This wood was the favorite resort of a variety of 
wild fowl. 

The snipe rose from the reeds, and winged his 
rapid, wild, eccentric flight away to some quieter 
neighborhood ; the wild duck sat closely on her 
nest in the long grass and osiers; while, on moon- 
light nights, the hoarse, booming voice of the 
bittern might have been heard by the inmates of 
the cottage, even though doors and windows were 
closed, 

Strange stories were told of it; wild, weird, su- 
pernatural forms were said to walk the tangled 
paths of the wood. On dark nights the rustics of 
the neighborhood scarcely dared venture within 
sight of the dark masses of dense vegetation, 
where the unquiet spirit of a murderer was sup- 
posed to wander—for murder had been done in 
the quiet wood. 

At least, so said tradition, pointing to an old 
wooden cross, moss-grown and blackened by time, 
which still stood in the centre of the wood. 

This antique memorial was supposed to mark 
the spot of a crime of more than usual horror and 
cruelty ; and in the usual fashion of the ignorant 
rustic, it was haunted by the spirits of the criminal 
and his victim, who made their nightly appearance 
on the scene of their former deeds and death. 

The cottage, too, had a curious history, dating 
from a far-back period. . 

First built in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, it 
was endowed by a rich merchant as an alms- 
house, 

But during the civil war, and the republican 
form of government which followed, the endow- 
ment was lost. 

Then, the residence of a celebrated mathema- 
tician and philosopher, it became the resort of 
men of genius and learning from every part of the 
country, and not a few important scientific dis- 
coveries were made within those low walls. 

It was next inhabited by a physician, and then 
strange reports were circulated—stories of the 
queer patients the doctor kept there—moping, 
chattering idiots and raving madmen. 

It was a private lunatic asylum. 

But two of the helpless patients happening to 
die, people said not a natural death, and the con- 
sequence was that the doctor was obliged to leave. 

Since then rumor had found no fresh subject of 
interest in the old house. 

Alighting at the cottage door, Guy Raymond 
lifted Ciaudia out of the carriage, and led her in. 

The poor girl was not surprised at anything. 
She took all he did and said as a matter of course, 
for her mind was too clouded to comprehend 
changes or novelties of any kind. 

So she did not observe his caresses, or his ten- 
der attentions, or his kind words; nor did she 
notice that the cottage she now entered was far 
different from that to which she had been accus- 
tomed, and the furniture of the rooms far more 
costly and luxurious. 

Her eyes wandered, it is true, gladly over the 
pretty chairs and tables, and the delicate glasses, 
and the vases on the broad mantel-piece, and the 
bright carpet, and the statues in the corners; but 
after a time she sought out her old companion, 
the fire, and then relapsed into a heavy arm-chair 
near it. 

Guy Raymond watched her proceedings with 
much interest. 

Then, when he had seen her sit down quietly, 
he took a chair near her, and spoke to her. 

**Do you like your new home, Claudia ?” 

She looked at him with a painful inquiring 
glance, as if striving to comprehend his meaning. 

It was the word “‘ home” which seemed to give 
her, for an instant, a gleam of intelligence, 

Guy Raymond repeated his question, 

* Yes,” she repeated, less vacantly than before. 

** You will stop here for some time, my child,” 
he said ; ‘‘so I hope you will make yourself happy.” 

** And where is mamma?” she asked, suddenly 
and vehemently. 

In an instant all life seemed to have fled from 
the place—all around her seemed to lose its beauty 
—the room appeared suddenly vacant, and cold, 
and dismal, in spite of all its gay trappings and 
ornamentation. 

Guy kissed her tenderly, and said : 

“Your mother shall be with you soon, my dear 
one—be assured of that. Meanwhile, you will not 
be alone here. There is some one in the house 
who will show you every kindness and attention.” 

As he spoke he rang the bell. 

In answer to the summons a young woman made 
her appearance. 

She was about twenty-eight, tall and finely pro- 
portioned, though her limbs had a vulgar degree 
of strength in them, and the neck, which sloped 
into her full and well-developed breast, was short 
and thick. 

Her hands were large, though well made; her 
body, in fact, had been evidently matured and de- 
veloped by hard work. 

Her face was pretty, though not in every way 
pleasing. 

Her eyes were large and blue, her nose retroussé, 
her face oval, and her mouth, though large, well- 
shaped ; but it was this last-mentioned feature 
which sometimes spoiled the face, 

Over the full lips a sarcastic smile would wreath 
itself when least expected, and a hard expression 





fly into her naturally soft eyes. 


This girl was named Julia Farren. She was the 
daughter of poor parents, and she had come to 
be housekeeper to the new tenant of Woodbine 
Cottage. 

So much for her at present. We shall hear more 
of her in the future. 

She smiled most graciously to Claudia and Guy 
Raymond as she entered the room. 

“This,” said Guy—*‘this, Julia, is your new 
mistress. Behave to her in all kindness, for she 
has need of it.” 

Claudia glanced at the new comer, and then re. 
turned her gaze to the fire. 

The girl was not her mother, and that being so, 
she cared not who she was. 

Guy Raymond soon after left the house, and re- 
turned homewards, leaning back in his carriage 
with a feeling of pleasure and triumph at his 
heart. 

Not so felt the one he had left at the cottage— 
the lone woman, from whom he had taken her 
only companion. 

Mrs. Freshfield had stood for some time gazing 
after the carriage as it rolled away across the 
dusky heath, and then, returning to her lonely 
room, she closed the door, and sat down near the 
table. 

Upon this table her eye caught an object. 

It was a letter. 

Seizing it eagerly, she tore it open and perused 
it. It wasfrom Guy Raymond, and ran as follows : 

‘My Dear Madam—The girl whom you have 
loved and educated under the name of Claudia is 
not your child; therefore, grieve not for her. If 
she were your child, the assurance that she will be 
happy and well treated would ease your mind con- 
siderably. Guy Raymonp.” 


** Not my child!” 

The words were gasped out despairingly ; and 
then, with a low moan of anguish, the poor wo- 
man fell back upon her chair, weeping and sobbing 
in her great serrow. 








BLIND. 


Tuey say the sun hath backward rolled 
The earth-enshrouding pall of night ; 

The east hath veiled its blue in gold; 
And morn hath hid her star in light. 


The mist is open curtain-wise, 
For entrance of the golden ray ; 
There is but warmth upon mine eyes ; 
Upon all other eyes is day. 


They say the woodman seeks his hearth, 
About the limes sport insect swarms ; 
And out of day’s blue ebbing bath, 
The pale stars slowly lift their forms. 


But I abide in changeless night, 

Without a beacon in the gloom ; 
Who found a joy in flooding light, 

In forests’ green, in wild-flowers’ bloom ! 
Will any dawn appear in sight, 

Beneath the archway of the tomb? 
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CHAPTER XXVI.—A CHILLING RECONCILIATION. 


Tuat unfortunate meeting on the stairs made a 
very deep impression upon Maude Tredethlyn. 
She had never before encountered drunkenness ; 
and it was one of those sins which seemed to her 
to belong to a region of outer darkness, in which 
decent people had no place. Her father had 
always been as sober as an anchorite ; her father's 
guests were gentlemen. She had heard, now and 
then, in the course of her life at the Cedars, of a 
drunken gardener dismissed with ignominy from 
the gardens—a drunken groom degraded from 
his rank in the stables, But Francis—her hus- 
band—that he shonld be thick of speech and 
unsteady of foot under the influence of strong 
drink! it seemed almost too horrible for belief. 
She lay awake in the morning sunlight, thinking 
of Francis Tredethlyn’s misdemeanor. 

* And just as I fancied that I was beginning to 
love him!” she thought, regretfully. Would they 
meet at breakfast? she wondered. And if they’ 
did meet, what would Francis say to her? A 
sickly dread of that meeting took possession of 
her mind. If he apologised, how was she to 
answer him? Would it be possible for her to 
conceal her disgust ? y 

**Let me remember his goodness to my father,” 
she murmured, ‘ Oh,can I ever be so base as to 
forget that ?” 

The possible meeting at the breakfast-table 
was very easily avoided. Mrs, Tredethlyn had a 
headache, and took her strong green tea and dry 
toast in the pretty little boudoir, with the pink 
draperies and Parian statuettes, the satin-wood 
cabinets and book-cases, the Persian carpets and 
polar bearskin rugs, the marqueleries jardinicres 
and toy Swiss cottage birdcages, selected by 
Harcourt Lowther. It was rather an enervating 
little boudoir, eminently adapted for the perusal 
of French novels, and the neglect of all the duties 
of life. Mrs, Tredethlyn breakfasted in her 
boudoir, so there was no uncomfortable meeting 
between the husband and wife. Francis left the 
house before noon, in order to keep an appoiut- 
ment with his friend Mr. Lowther. They were 
going together to the Doncaster spring meeting, 
where Bohemianism would be rampant, and were 
to be away for some days. Poor Francis ran into 
the library, while his friend waited for him, and 
scribbled a hasty note to his wife, full of penitence 
and self-humiliation. He gave the missive to 
Mrs. Tredethlyn’s maid at the foot of the stairs, 
while Harcout was standing in a little room open- 











colt 


16 


re 


ig 
le 
ly 
ie 


re 
is 
If 
Yr) 
l- 


“es 


“= 


ee ee ee ee ee ee 


weve arn VY 


Fr eww NT 2S eee ST CUO ~~ 


de 


» 


a i ee 


Tows 94, 1688,] 





————————_— —— 





ing out of the hall, arranging the strap of a race- 
glass across his light overcoat. Mr. Tredethlyn 
went back to the library in search of a railway rug 
which he had flung off his arm when he sat down 
to write the letter, and during his brief absence 
there was a flutter of silk in the hall, and a little 
conference between Mr. Lowther and the abigail. 

Half an hour afterwards when the two men 
were walking up and down the platform at the 
King’s Cross station, with cigars in their mouths, 
Mr. Lowther handed his friend the identical 
letter which Francis had entrusted to his wife’s 
maid. 

“You can post that to its address, if you like, 
dear boy; but I think I should light my cigar 
with it. The seal is unbroken, you see; but I 
fancy I can make a tolerable guess at the contents 
of the epistle. Dear old Frank, if you want to 
preserve the merest semblance of manhood, the 
poorest remnant of independence, never beg your 
wife’s pardon.” 

Of course Mr. Tredethlyn was very angry. 
Harcourt Lowther was prepared to encounter a 
given amount of resistance. The wave may lash 
and beat itself against the quiet breast of the 
rock ; and the rock secure in its supremacy, has 
only to stand still until that poor worn-out wave 
crawls meekly to the stony bosom, a conquered 
and a placid thing. Mr. Lowther had his work 
to do, and he took his own time about doing it. 
The apologetic little epistle was not sent to Mrs. 
Tredethlyn; and at an uproarious after-din- 
ner assemblage at the ‘‘ Reindeer,” Francis 
abandoned such frivolous stuff as sparkling 
Moselles and Burgundies for fierce libations of 
brandy punch. He made a tremendous book for 
all manner of events, always under the advice of 
his friend; indeed, its pages contained many 
rather heavy engagements with Mr. Lowther 
himself, who effected extreme simplicity amongst 
the magnates of the turf, but who was neverthe- 
less eminently respected by those gentlemen, as 
being of the deep and dangerous class—a dark 
horse, secretly exercised on lonely commons at 
weird hours of the early morning, and winning 
with a rush when he was least expected to do so. 

While Francis was seeing life through the 
medium provided for him by his experienced 
adviser, Maude enjoyed herself after her own 
fashion. She had been very happy at Twicken- 
ham, bat she had never until now been entirely 
her own mistress, with unlimited credit and 
unlimited ready money, and all the privileges of a 
matron. At the Cedars she had been always 
more or less under the father’s direction, She 
had acted very much as she pleased upon all 
occasions ; but she had made a point of consult- 
ing him about the smallest step in her simple 
life ; a round of calls, a day’s shopping, a little 
musical gathering after a dinner-party, the 
amount of a subscription to a charity—even the 
color of a dress. 

But now the young matron shook off even the 
gentle fetters which had held the girl, and spread 


her pinions for a bolder flight. A much wider }' 


world had opened itself to the merchant's daugh- 
ter since her marriage. The story of Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn’s fortune—always multiplied by the 
liberal tongue of rumor—was one of the most 
popular topics amongst the denizens of the new 
district in which Mr. Tredethlyn’s house was 
situated. None of these West End people knew 
that Lionel Hillary’s position had ever endured a 
dreadful crisis of uncertainty and terror. The 
marriage between Maude and Francis was sup- 
posed to be one of those sublime unions in which 
wealth is united to wealth—the elliance of a Miss 
Rothschild with a Master Lafitte—a grand com- 
mercial combination for the consolidation of 
capital. 

So Maude took her place as one of the most im- 
portant novelties of the current year. She gave 
great receptions in her three drawing-rooms, 
whcse gorgeous decorations were just a little too 
much like the velvet and ormolu magnificence of 
a public room at a gigantic hotel. She organized 
dinner-parties, and revised and corrected a menu 
with the savoir faire of a Brillat Savarin in petti- 
coats. Always accustomed to a reckless expendi- 
ture, she had no idea of the necessity for some 
regulation in the expenses of a large household. 
Left a great deal to herself, and frequently at a 
loss for occupation, she often spent her husband’s 
money from sheer desire for amusement. After that 
unlucky encounter on the stairs, she resigned her- 
self entirely to the position of a fashionable wife. 
Her husband went his way unmolested, and she 
went hers. She was tolerably happy, for the life was 
avery pleasant one to live; but oh, what a vain, 
empty, profitless existence to look back upon !— 
the success of a dinner, the triumph of an auda- 
cious toilette, the only landmarks on a great flat 
of frivolity. But Mrs, Tredethlyn was not at the 
age in which people are given to looking back ; 
she was rich, beautiful, accomplished, agreeable, 
with that dash of recklessness in her gaiety which 
makes a woman such an acquisition in a drawing- 
room, and the fumes of the incense which her 
admirers burned before her were just a little in- 
toxicating. The Twickenham loungers, who had 
worshiped her mutely and reverently from afar 
off, found themselves distanced now by bolder 
adorers, and, conversing amongst themselves upon 
the staircases and on the outer edges of crowded 
drawing-rooms in the stuccoed district, shook their 
heads and pulled their whiskers, gravely opining 
that Mrs. Tredethlyn was “ going the pace.” 

Maude had been Francis Tredethlyn’s wife more 
than six months, and the London season was at 
its fullest height, when an accidental meeting with 
Julia Desmond brought about that young lady's 
restoration to her old position of confidante and 
companion to the pampered daughter of her dead 
father’s friend. The twec women met in the Pan- 
theon, and it was a terrible shock to Maude to see 
her old companion dawdling listlessly before a 
stall of toys, dressed in shabby black silk and a 
doubtful bonnet, and attended by two ungainly 
girls in short petticoats and scarlet stockings. 

The proud spirit of the Desmonds had been 








erushed by the iron hand of necessity. In these 
perpetual duels between pride and poverty, the 
result seems only a question of time. Poverty 
must have the best of it, unless, indeed, death 
steps between the combatants to give poor pride 
a doubtful victory. Julia Desmond had carried 
her pride and her anger away from the luxurious 
idleness of the Cedars, tonurse them ina London 
lodging. The only money she had in the world 
was a ten-pound note, left out of a sum which the 
liberal merchant had given her for the payment 
of a dressmaker’s bill. She had the jewels given 
her by Franzis Tredethlyn—the diamonds which 
she had thrown at his feet in the little study at the 
Cedars, on the night of the amateur theatricals— 
but which the sober reflections of the following 
morning prompted her to retain amongst her pos- 
sessions. She had these, and upon these she might 
have raised a considerable sum of money. But 
the angry Julia had no desire to raise money. A 
life of idleness in a London lodging was the very 
last existence to suit her energetic nature. She 
inserted an advertisement in the Times upon the 
very day after her departure from Twickenham, 
and she went on advertising until she succeeded 
in getting a situation as governess in a gentle- 
man’s family. But, ah! then came the bitterest 
of all her trials. She fancied that her life, where- 
ever she went, would be more or less like her life 
at the Cedars. There would be a great deal more 
work, perhaps ; there might be less luxury, less 
gaiety, but it would be the same kind of life ; 
while on any day the lucky chance might arise, 
and the beauty of the Desmonds might win her 
some great prize in the matrimonial lottery. 

Alas for Julia’s inexperienced notion of a gov- 
erness’ existence! She found herself the drudge 
of an exacting mistress, with every hour of her 
dreary life mapped out and allotted for her, with 
less share in the social pleasures of the house she 
lived in, than if she had been the kitchen-maid, 
and with two small tyrants in crinkled hair and 
holland pinafores, always on the watch to detect 
her shortcomings, and to twist them into excuses 
for their own. The dreadfui monotony of her life 
would alone have made it odious; but Julia had 
**a sorrow’s crown of sorrow”’ perpetually press- 
ing on her tortured brow. She had the recollec- 
tion of happier things—the pleasant idleness at 
the Cedars, the position of Francis Tredethlyn’s 
affianced wife. Andshe had given up this position 
in one moment of ungovernable rage and jealousy ; 
she had suffered one mad impulse of her proud 
nature to undo the slow work of months. Miss 
Desmond had ample leisure for the contemplation 
of her folly during the long winter evenings which 
she spent in a third-floor sitting-room at Bays- 
water, hearing unwilling children grind hopelessly 
at a German grammar by the light of two gutter- 
ing tallow candles, She did contemplate her folly, 
while the gattural verbs and declensions fell with 
a droning noise on her unlistening ears; but the 
rage which swelled her bosom was against Maude 
Hillary, and Maude alone. 

She saw Maude’s carriage in the park sometimes 
while she took her allotted walk with the unwilling 
childred, whe might have been pleasant children 
enough, perhaps, if they had not been weighed 
down by intellectual exercises, compared to which 
the enforced physical labors of Toulon would have 
seemed light and agrecable. Julia saw her old 
companion, and her mind went back to the sunny 
afternoons on the lawn at Twickenham ; and the 
sight of the pretty face and goldem hair, the Skye 
terriers and neatly appointed equipage, stirred 
the fire of hatred always burning in her breast, 
until she could almost have shaken her small fist 
at the merchant’s daughter. 

She saw the announcement of Maud’s marriage 
in the Times, and hated her still more. She saw 
Maude in the park, after her marriage, in a more 
splendid equipage than the landau from the 
Cedars, and she hated her even more and more. 
She set her teeth together and drew back under 
the shadow of the trecs to watch Francis Tre- 
dethlyn’s wife drive by. 

**She has cheated me out of it all,” she thought; 
**it would all have been mine but for her treach- 
ery.” 

Then one bright sunny afternoon in early May 
the two women met—Julia, a wan shadow of her 
former self, worn out with hard work, depressed 
by the monotony of her life, indifferent as to her 
dress and appearance ; Maude, a beaming crea- 
ture in gauzy mauve muslin, with a Watteau skirt, 
all a-flutter with ribbons, and a voluminous train 
sweeping in the dust belind her. 

“Dear Julia—” 

** Maude—Mrs. Tredethlyn!” 

Miss Desmond turned as pale as death. The 
encounter had come upon her very suddenly, and 
she was neither physically nor mentally able to 
bear it. She set her teeth and tried to flash the 
old defiance from her dark eyes. But the light of 
that once fiery glance diced ovt like the flame of a 
candle which burns feebly in the glare of the 
morning sun. Julia was quite worn out by the life 
she had been leading for the last year and a half. 
The pride of a Somerset might give way beneath 
a long course of overwork and indifferent diet, 

After that first exclamation of surprise she drew 
herself to her fullest height, and tried to pass Mrs. 
Tredethlyn with a bow, and a faint, cold smile of 
recognition, but Maude stopped her : 

Dearest Julia, if you knew how anxious and 
unhappy I have been about you, I’m sure you 
Wouldn’t want to passme by. Do let us be friends. 
The past is forgotton, isn’t it? Yes, I'm sure it is. 
Will you come up-staizs to the picture gallery? 
that’s always a nice solitary place where one can 
talk, Are those young ladies with you? What 
very nice little girls! Miss Desmond and I are 
going up-stairs, dear, to have a chat. Will you 
come with us?” 

The elder of Julia’s pupils, to whom this ques- 
tion was addressed, replied only by a stony glare. 
She was petrified by the audacity of this smiling 
creature in mauve who dared to take possession 
of her governess. The youthful mind, soured by 












— row 


eee ee eet 





FRANK LESLIE£’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
rr 


a, 





& long course of German declensiens, is apt to 
contemplate everything in a gloomy aspect. 

Mande and Julia went past poor Haydon’a big 
cold picture, and made their way to a small room 
which was quite empty. Julia’s face had a stern 
darkness upon it, which might have frightened 
any one less hopeful than Maude; but that young 
lady had been surrounded by an atmosphere of 
love from her cradle upwards, and was entirely 
unacquainted with the diagnosis of hatred. She 
despatched the children to look at the pictures in 
the larger rooms, and then laying her hand cares- 
singly upon Miss Desmond's arm, she said, very 
earnestly : 

‘Dearest Julia, I hope you have forgiven me?” 

Miss Desmond locked her lips, and stood for 
some moments with her face quite fixed, staring 
at vacancy. There were hollow rings round the 
dark eyes now, and the oval cheeks had lost their 
smooth outline. Perpetual drudgery and friend- 
less solitude had brought Julia very low; but the 
Desmond pride still struggled for the mastery over 
its grim assailant ity. 

“T don’t know that I have anything to forgive,” 
she said after an ominous pause ; “‘ Mr. Tredeth- 
lyn was free to transfer his affections as often as 
he chose, I was very glad to read of your mar- 
riage, for it was at least satisfactory to find that 
he had not changed his mind a second time. I do 
not blame any one but myself, Mrs. Tredethlyn. I 
should have been wiser than to entrust my happi- 
ness to a man who——” 

Miss Desmond stopped abruptly. She made a 
long pause, during which she contemplated Maude 
almost as if she had been looking for some tender 
spot in which to plant her dagger. 

“IT must not forget that he is your husband, 
and I do not wish to say anything humiliating to 
you; but I cannot forget that he is not a gentle- 
man. No gentleman would have treated any 
woman as Mr. Tredethlyn treated me.” 

If Julia’s conscience had a voice it might per- 
haps have chimed in with an awkward question 
here—-“‘ And would any lady have spread a net to 
catch a rich husband, Julia, trading on the gener- 
osity of his simple nature, and angling for the 
fortune of a man whose heart was obviously given 
to another?” 

Mrs. Tredethlyn’s bright face crimsoned, and 
her lower lip fell a little. It is not to be supposed 
that she could be very fond of her husband, but 
she felt any allusion to his shortcomings almost 
as keenly as if he had been the incarnation of her 
girlish dreams. Whatever he was, he was hers, 
and she was responsible for him. 

‘*1f generosity of heart could make a gentleman, 
Julia,” she said, almost entreatingly, “I think 
Francis would be the. first of gentlemen.” 

Miss Desmond did not condescend to reply to 
this observation. 

“Oh, Julia,” Mrs. Tredethlyn said, after another 
little pause, ‘‘ how can you be so unkind and un- 
forgiving? Have you forgotten how happy we 
used to be together long ago at the Cedars? If— 
if I thought you were pleasantly circumstanced 
now, I would not worry you with any proffers of 
friendship ; but somehow I cannot think that you 
are happy. Dear Julia, forgive me for the past 
and trust me once more.” 

The stony look in Miss Desmond’s face did not 
melt away under the influence of Maude’s tender- 
ness ; but presently, with an almost awful sud- 
denness, she sank upon the nearest chair, dropped 
her face upon her clasped hands, and burst into a 
passion of tears—convulsive sobs that shook her 
with their hysterical force. The strong will of 
the Desmonds asserted iteelf to the very last, for 
this passionate outburst was almost noiseless. The 
slender frame writhed and trembled, the chest 
heaved, the small hands were clenched convul- 
sively, but there was no vulgaroutcry. Miss Des- 
mond recovered herself almost as suddenly as she 
had given way to her emotion, and drew up her 
head proudly, though her face was blotted with 
tears. 

** Heaven help me!” she exclaimed, “ what a 
poor weak wretch I am!” 

** You will let me be your friend again, won’t 
you, Julia? You'll come ‘and live with me once 
more? You need see very little of Mr. Tredethlyn 
if you dislike him. He and I are quite fashionable 
people I assure you, and he is very seldom at 
home. I shall be so glad to have you with me, I 
go a great deal into society, and I know you like 
society, Julia. Come, dear, let us be friends 
again, just as we used to be in the dear old times.” 

Maude gave alittle sigh—she was apt now and 
then to think sentimentally of that remote period 
of her existence, some four or five years back, 
when she had believed that the happiest fate that 
heaven could award her would be a union with 
Harcourt Lowther. Even now, though she had 
schooled herself to think of him coldly, though 
she tried very hard not to think of him at all, the 
memory of the old time would come back; the 
picture of the home that might have been—the 
little cottage in St. John’s Wood—the long quiet 
evenings, made delightful by genial companion- 
ship—the pleasant hours devoted to art—the dear 
old concertante duets by Mozart and Beethoven— 
the “two souls with but a single thought, two 
hearts that beat as one,” the images of these 
things were apt to arise suddenly before her in the 
midst of her frivolous pleasure in her fine dresses, 
and gorgeous house, and admiring friends. 

* Dear Julia,” she said, winding one arm caress- 
ingly about the Irish girl, “‘ you will come, won’t 

‘ou ?” 

: Yes,” Miss Desmond answered, ‘I will come 
if you want me. But I must come upon a new 
footing. This time I must work for my wages. I 
have been a hired slave ever since I left your 
father’s house. I will be your servant, Mrs. Tred- 
ethlyn, if you choose to hire me.” 

* Julia, you will be my friend, just as you uscd 
to be.” 

“No,” cricd Miss Desmond, with a resolute ges- 
ture of her hand, “no; if you want a companion 
to keep your keys and attend to your lap-dogs, to 
finish fancy work that you have begun and grown 
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tired of, to read French novels to you when yor 
want to be read to sleep, to write your letters of 
invitation, to take the bass in your duets, or carry 
an occasional messege to your milliner—if you 
want a person of this kind, I am quite willing to be 
that person.” 

* Julia!” 

**T will come to you on those terms, or not 


“ You shall come to me on any terms you ple 
80 long as you come. ’ 

‘Very well, then, I willcome. My present 
ployer gives me sixty guineas s year, and ma 
me work harder than a pack-horse. You can g 
me the same money if you think my services wor 
somuch, I will make arrangements for leaving 
my present situation. A housemaid left the other 
day, and I believe she gave her mistress a month’s 
notice—I suppose the same rule will hold good 
with me—I will come to you at the end of that 
— unless you change your mind in the mean- 
while.’ 

“T shall not change my mind; I only wish you 
could come to me to-day. Take my card, dear, 
and give me yours.” 

“T have no cards,” answered Miss Desmond. 
‘**T have neither name nor place in the world, and 
have no need of visiting cards.” 

She wrote her address upon the back of an en- 
velope and gave it to Mrs. Tredethlyn. To the 
last her manner was cold and ungracious; but 
Maude parted from her, happy in the idea that 
she had rescued her old companion from a life of 
drudgery. 

** Why should I not be her hired slave? I shall 
still have the right to hate her,” thought Miss 
Desmond, as she went back to Bayswater with 
her gloomy charges, 








NEW BOOKS, MUSIC, &c. 


Ontya Crop. By Miss Brappon. New York: 
Dick & Fitzgerald. 

The readers of our paper have had a chance to estimate 

this absorbing production as it has appeared from weck 

to week in our columns, Many of them will echo the 

prevailing opinion that lt stands foremost among tie 

thrilling creations of Miss Braddon’s genius. 


Frank B. Converse’s Banyo Instructor witn- 
out 4 Master. New York: Dick & Fitzgerald. 

This is a popular work, intended to instruct tyros in the 

agreeable art of banjo-playing. A number of popular 

tunes are analyzed and thoroughly explained, 


InuusTraTeD Lirz, Services, Martyrdom anp 
FUNERAL OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN. Philadelphia: T. 
B. Peterson & Brothers. . 

A most convenient compendium of events which are 

all fresh and stirring in the public mind. The compiler 

has done his dnty with fairness and a considerable 
degree of ability. 

The bouse of Petersons is one of the most enterprising 
in the world. They are always fi t in producing 
reading for the million—that which is not “ caviare to 
the general,”” but which any person of sense can enjoy 
and appreciate. Their stock is immense, their enter- 
prise unflagging, and their success eminent and increas- 
ing. Their editions of novels and standard woiks are 
conspicuous for correctness and beauty, 











THE NATIONAL DEBT. 


Tue entire debt of the United States is offi- 
cially reported, under date of May 3ist, at a little over 
twenty-six hundred and thirty-five millions of doilars, 
The exact figures are as follows: 


$1, 108,113,842 interest payable in gold. 
1,053,476,371 interest payable in currency. 
472,829,270 treasury notes not bearing interest, 
789,270 past due, and interest ceased, 


$2,635,208, 753, 


The annual interest in coin and currency together is 
over one hundred and twenty-four millions, which is an 
inconsiderable fraction less than six per cent. cn the 
interest-paying portion. We are now able, for the first 
time, to assign a proximate limit to the debt, and to es- 
timate very closely its yearly burden on the country. 
When all the expenses of the war are settled, the mass 
will doubtless be near three thousand millions of dol- 
lars. The policy of the Government will be to convert 
the Treasury notes into bonds with as little delay as 
possible. At six per cent., which is the present aver- 
age rate, ouc annual interest will be one hundred and 
eighty millions of dollars. The estimated receipts for 
the year ending June 30, 1866, are three hundred and 
ninety-six miliions, as follows: 





From Internal Duties,............. 300,000,000 

ED BARE noc ccccecesececccessce J 

From Miscellaneous sources........ 25,000,000 
$396,000,000 


The Treasury estimate of expenses for the same year, 
exclusive of war and navy purposes, is: 





For the civil service............... $33,682,097 
For pensions and Indians.......... 14,196,050 
$47,278,147 


If we add to this amount the interest on the debt, and 
allow seventy-five millions for army and navy expenses, 
we have a total requirement of three hundred and two 
millions. We may, therefore, either reduce our taxes one~ 
third, or have an excess of near one hundred millions 
to apply in hquidation of the debt. Sound policy dic- 
tates that we shall reduce the scale of taxation and keep 
it low until the productive powers of the county are 
fully restored to activity, rather than to push immedi- 
ately upon liquidation. We shall then have the whole 
country from which to reap income, instead of the half 
as now, and the reduced scale, spread over double the 
surface, will not need to be enlarged. 

This is certainly a very satisfactory exhibition. We 
announce it as a fact capable of demonstration, that our 
taxation might this day be reduced one-third, or, if the 
five hundred millions of treasury notes be not funded, 
to fully one-half of the present rates, and the pradual 
extinction of the debt go on . If our allow- 
ance for the army and navy appears emall, we have, on 
the other hand, made none for increased revenue from 
imports, on which we may probably capt for twenty- 
five millions more than is officially set down. The trea- 
sury estimate of but one million of receipts from the sale 
of public lands was made under the depr-ssion of war. 
Now that is relieved and peace is established, and with 
an active tide of emigration, we may expect them to av- 
sume something like the old propoitions of cight mil- 
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a, on the im- 
y his first pair 
of colored trowsers, conceived the i at it would be 
more economical to make them of th e dimensions 
behind and before, so that they might }]echanged about 
and wear eve: ly—and so fashioned Their effect, 
when donned by the little victim, was Midiculous in the 
extreme. Papa, at first sight of the cy garment, so 
“fearfully and wonderfully made,” — into a roar of 
laughter, and exclaimed: ‘‘Oh, my de@®*how could you 
have the heart to do it? Why, the poor little fellow 





won't know whether he’s going to-@chool or coming 
home.” 
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CEN. GRANT IN NEW YORK. 
Lieut. Gen. Grant arrived in this city at 
six o’clock Wednesday morning, June 7th, accompanied 
by his family and part of bis staff. The entire party 


put up at the Astor House. An enthusiastic ovation | 


was tendered the lieutenant general by our citizens. 
In the forenoon and afternoon he held levees in the 
parlors of the Astor House, at which some 6,000 persons 
attended. The usual custom of hand-shaking was 
adopted, and the general was compelled to undergo this 
severe ordeal for several hours. At four o'clock a 
dinner took place at the hotel, at which 30 gentlemen 
sat down. In theafternoon ihe general drove out to the 
Central Park, and at eight o'clock called at tne rooms of 
the Union League. At night the gencral was serenaded 
by the Seventh Regiment Band. Speeches were made 
upon the occasion by Major Gen. John A. Logan and 
Senator Chandler. 

An immense meeting was held the same night at the 
Cooper Institute for the purpose of expressing the joy 
of the people over the restoration of peace and the unity 
of the nation, their determination to uphold the 
Government and their confidence in President Johnson. 
The proceedings were most enthusiastic. Gen. Grant 
was present, and was wildly welcomed by the audience. 
Speeches were made by a number of gentlemen, in- 
cluding Major Gen. Logan, commander of the Army of 
the Tennessee, and Major Gen. Frank P, Blair, com- 
manding the 17th army corps, 
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RUINS OF THE CONFEDERATE ARSENAL, RICHMOND, VA.~-FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARUZiST. 


On Thursday morning the general proceeded in a little 
| 


dispatch steamer to West Point. 

Here he had an interesting meeting with Gen. Scott, in 
which the opposing parties strove to outdo each other 
in laconics. 

After an excellent dinner,the general proceeded to 
Cullum’s residence to await the review. 

This review and exhibition drill of the cadets of the | 
academy deserves a more extended notice than our 
limits will permit. Suffice it to say that the music was 


| splendid ; the appearance of the cadets, in their neat 


uniform of gray and white, was admirable, and their | 
drill and movements the acme of perfection. The pro- 
gramme consisted of the regulation review in column, 
at ‘‘rear open order,” the marching salute in common 
time and at the double-quick. The battalion was 
afterwards put through a choice variety of tactical 
manceuvres, by their commandant, Col. Black. The per- 
formance evinced the careful drill and discipline of the 
cadets to a remarkable degree. After the review and 
drill, the customary dress parade was gone through 
with, and the parade being dismissed by the cadet- 
adjutant, Mr. Hull, the graduating class-fcr the present 
year grounded arms, and marched forward to greet the 
lieutenant general, who was supported by Lieut. Gen. 
Scott. This part of the day’s proceedinys was a most 
pleasing sight. Gen. Grant then shook hands with the 
class in turn, adiressing each, as they were introduced 
by Gen. Cullum, in a few kind words, sending each 





young cadet away with a flushed and happy face. 


THE NEW YORK YACHT CLUB. 


Tae regular annual regatta of this old and 
excellent Yachting Association came off on the 9th in- 
stant, from their starting place, opposite a point known 
as the Owl’s Head, on Long Isiand shore, about two 
miles chis side of Fort Hamilton. 

SLOOPS. 
Tun- Area. Allowance of 


Names. Owners. Port. nage. sq.ft. Time. m., s. 
Bonita..R. Center, N.Y. 52.5 1041.2 Subt, 26.41 
Annie...A. Livingston,N.Y 26.9 804.4 Subt. 36.26 
SCHOONERS. 

ic.. W.H.McVickar,N.Y. 112.5 1670. 7.29 
Breeze. A.C.Kingsl’d,jr.N.Y. 25.7 658.2 Subt. 45.37 
Haze...J. Van Schaick, N.Y. 91.1 1382.6 Subt. 15.20 
Calypso.J. H. Bache, N.Y. 109.7 1694.0 Subt. 6.56 
Maria..E. A. Stevens, N.Y. 231.4 3068.6 Add 17.17 
Juniata.J. W. Grigg, Phila. 81.9 1393.0 Subt. 15.04 


The sloop Geraldine (also entered) did not make her 
appearance, the illness of her owner, Mr. Dickerson, 
preventing. 

At half-past 11 o’clock the signal was given for the 
start—both classes at once. The Annie gained some- 
thing over the Bonita, by deferring hoisting her jib un- 
til after she had swung her head down with the tide and 
started ahead, while the Calypso took the lead of the 
schooners, followed by the Breeze, both setting their 
main-top-mast-stay-sails, flying-jibs, and jib-topsails, 


q THE NEW ABMY SIGNAL TELRGRAPH—PUTTING UP THE LINE.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTINT, W, 7. CRANE. / 
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and the others following suit, until they seemed almost 
hidden under the clouds of canvas. The sight pre- 
sented at this time was very beautiful. 

Shortly after leaving the Narrows, the wind freshened, 
but it did not last long, and soon the boats were again 
almust drifting along, the huge sails barely filled, and 
colors clinging to the mast. Suddenly the Magic, which 
had worked well over to the east bank, had a fine breeze 
from the 8. 8. E., and laid her course direct for the Spit 
Buoy without tacking. The Annie’s catching the breeze 
soon after, there instantly arises a question as to which 
will turn the buoy first, which is soon decided by the 
Annie reaching it at 1:11.7, followed by the Magic, 
Maria, Whitewing, Bonita, Juniata, Glance, Haze, Ca- 
lypso, Cornelia, Silvie, Breeze, Pauline and Josephine, 
which all turned the buoy, although not all in the race. 
The time taken at the buoy was: 

‘ chooner Annie...1: 11.07 | Sloop Juniata......1: 19.18 
Schooner Magic...1: 11.41 | Schooner Haze-....1: 24.00 
Schooner Maria...1: 14.52 | Schooner Calypso. .1: 25.07 
Sloop Bonita...... 1: 19.16 | Schooner Breeze...1: 33.10 

The turn of the Bonita and Juinata was remarkably 
close, and elicited much admiration for the former. 
After turning the buoy, the wind again became light 
and hauled a little more to the east, obliging all the 
yachts to make a tack before weathering the lightship, 
which was the next point to be gained. After getting 
outside of the point of the Hook, the wind freshened 
considerably again, and some of the most exciting sail- 
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The way it is presumed Gen. Grant got into the Astor House, all other 
avenues being blocked. 
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ing of the day took place, The Magic had shot well 
ahead, but somewhat to leeward, followed at some dis- 
tance by the Maria, while the Annie, although astern, 
was far to windward, and the question was again raised 
as to which would turn first, and was again decided in 
favor of the Annie, the little Kelpie being again in com. 
pany, and turning almost at the same minute, followed 
by the Edna, Magic and Maria. The turning of these 
boats was a very pleasant sight—as everything was close- 
hauled, everything set, and everything drawing. 

Soon after the leading yachts reached the Spit, how- 
ever, the wind again became light, and at times almost 
died away. At five o’clock, the Maria and Magic were 
near Fort Lafayette, the latter some distance ahead, 
when, with a heavy thunder shower to the west—of 
which only a few drops reached us—the Maria got a nice 
little breeze and began to overhaul the Magic. In vain 
the latter reset her main-topmast, stay-sail and jib-top- 
sail, which she had just takenin. The Maria slowly but 
surely gained on her, and passed her a short distance 
above the forts. The breeze of wind which had been of 
such service to Commodore Stevens’ yacht, soon spent 
its force, and the remainder of the race was pretty much 
adrift. The time only of the three first boats was taken, 
the others being so far behind as to render it certain 
that they could not be winners. The result is as fol- 
lows: 

Allowance 
Start. Arrive. Time. m.s. Net Time. 
Schr. Maria..11.30 65.11.50 5.41.50 add 11.17 5.39.07 
Schr. Magic..11.30 5.14.05 5.44.05 sub. 17.29 5.36.36 
Sloop Annie..11.30 5.30 6. 0. O sub. 36.26 5.23.34 

The winners in their respective classes are the Magic 
and the Annie, both old favorites, and to whom success 
is no stranger. The Maria was sailed by Commodore 
Barker, and the Magic by Captgin Brown, both well 
known among yachtsmen, while we believe the Annie 
was handled by her owners, the Messrs, Livingstone. 
The prizes consist of a very elegant but quite plain silver 
punch-bowl and a cigar casket of the same material, 
The feet of the latter are formed by four dolphins stand- 
ing, as is usual with that queer fish, on their heads. 
On the lid of it an ornamental match-safe is formed by 
a sailor sitting on a capstan playing the flute; to the 
capstan is attached the end of a small coil of cable, on 
which is a snatch-block. 


VESSELS IN HAVANA. 


On the morning of the 29th ultimo a fleet, 
composed of the United States steamer Susquehanna, 
the gunboats Chippewa, Fahkee, Monticello, Hardo, and 
the monitors Monadnock and Canonicus, arrived at 
Havana, under command of Admiral R. Gordon. 

About 3,000 persons visited the monitors in one day. 
Many of the foreign consuls went to pay their respects 
to the admiral, and reeeived the usual salutes. 


THE NEW ARMY TELECRAPH. 


In the Crimean war the French and English 
did many things which demonstrated how largely science 
had become a very important part of war. ‘The laying 
down a railroad from Balaklava to the harbor was con- 
sidered a grand achievement, and the fact of Marshal 
Canrobert telegraphing from Constantinople to Paris for 
orders was looked upon as the ne plus ultra of science, 
The last four years, however, have shown that, with our 
usual go-aheaditiveness, we have outstripped all the 
world in our contrivances, and so far as war can be 
divested of its horror by science and the arts, we have 
done so. Railroads have been laid through forests till 
then impassable, and the telegraph has followed, as a 
matter of course. We give a sketch of General Gil- 
more’s engineers putting up the telegraph wires on 
Morris Island beach. The modus operandi is so plain 
that it needs no description. The wire, the poles, and 
everything requisite to form a perfect telegraph are 
carried on the wagon, and as the poles are fixed the wire 
is paid out, and the thing is complete. 








TROTTING ON THE FASHION 
COURSE, L. I. 


A captrax trot came off on the above course 
on Tuesday afternoon, May 30, for a purse ot $200, with 
a stake of $50 each, play or pay, mile heats, best three 
in five, in harness. There were four entries, D. Pfifer’s 
g. m. Blonde, Hiram Woodruff’s g. g., better known as 
Cregan’s gray gelding; J. Lovett’s b. g. Shark, and Dan 
Mace’s b. g. Hambletonian ; the latter, however, did not 
start. Shark was the favorite, selling in pools before 
the first heat for $130; Blonde, $115, and the gray geld- 
ing for $80. Blonde won very easily in three straight 
heats in 2:30; 2:30; 232, 

The winner, who made her first and successful debut 
on the turf in the above race, was sired by Mr. Sim 
Hoagland’s Gray Messenger, dam by Abdallah, and is 
six years old. Gray Messenger died some four years 


ago, but his fine blood and is well maintained 
by his son Ledger, dam y Moscow. 











ANECDOTE OF Presipent Lincotn.—A woman 
in a faded shawl and hood, somewhat advanced in iife, 
at length was admitted in her turn to the President. 
Her husband and three sons—all she had in the world— 
enlisted. Her husbard had been killed, and she had 
come to ask the President to release to her the oldest 
son. Being satisfied of the truthfulness of her story, 
he said, *‘ Certainly, if her a A taken away she 
was justly entitled to one of her boys.”” He immediately 
wrote an order for the discharge of the young man. 
The poor woman thanked him very oa: and went 
away. On reaching the army she found that this son 
had been in a recent engagement, was wounded, and 
taken to an hospital. She found the hospital, but the 
boy was dead, or died while she was there. The sur- 
geon in charge made a memorandum of the facts upon 
the back of the President’s order, and almost broken- 
hearted, the poor woman found her way again into his 
presence. 

He was much affected by her appearance and story, 
and said, “I know what you wish me to do now, and I 
shall do it without your asking, I shall release to you 
your second son.’’ Upon this he took up his pen and 
commenced writing the order. While he was writing, 
the poor woman stood by his side, the tears ning 
down her face, and passed he« hand softly over his head, 
stroking his rough hair as I have seen a fond mother do 


heart and eyes were full. He handed her the paper, 


two left; that is no more than right.” She took the 
aper, and reverently placing her hand again upon his 
ead, the tears still upon her cheeks, said, “the Lord 
bless you, Mr. President. May you live a thousand 


years, and may you always be the head of this great 
nation !”’ 


Or Apes the Hamadryad is the largest, and 
his strength and cunning are such, that it is said he 
Sometimes kills the lion. United in large packs, leaping 
from tree to tree in the jungles, keeping up an incese 
sant clam >r, and pelting him with sticks and stones, 
this baboon may doubtless dog and worry the lion until 
he is exhausted, and falls a prey to their combined craft 
and ferocity. The Lungoor of India annoy the 
royal tiger in the same way, following his stealthy path 





iu the tree-tops over head, hovering over his lair, and 


“* Now,” said he, ‘‘ you have one and I one of the other | 





| 


toason. By the time he had finished writing, his own | 
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1.—The General after the reception. 2.—General G.’s hand at 10 A. M. 
3.--Ditto at 2 P. M., after four hours’ shaking--(slighlly swelled). 





CoMMITTEE 


At length the 


MAN To SoveREIGN Frorxe.--Patience, friends, the General wi) 
recover the use of his hand after a very few minules, 


J 1 \ 4 
Fr. J | ~ Y/ 
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> General gets to bed on board the West Point boat, lulling himself . 2 
to rest with his favorite cigar, 
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full value of your money, call on A. MORTON, 25 Maiden 
Lane, New sama ox inelose stamp for circular. 


SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 
PHOTOGRAPH CARD PICTURES, 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay pad cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain per and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery, GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate in our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circulars and full particulars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 50 cents. Circular mailed free. 

© G.§8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street,§N. Y. 


U.S. 7-30 LOAN, 


THIRD SERIES. 
8230,000,000. 








By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the 
undersigned, the General Subscription Agent for the 
sale of United States Securities, offers to the public 
the third series of Treasury Notes, bearing seven and 
three tenths per cent. interest per annum, known as 


the 
Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of July 15th, 1865 
and are payable three years from that date, in currency, 
or are convertible at the option of the holder into 


VU. S. 5-20 Six per cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are now worth a handsome premium, 
and are exempt, as are all the Government Bonds, from 
State, County, and Municipal taxation, which adds from 
one to three ner cent. per annum, to their value, according 
to the rate levied upon other property. The interest 
is payable semi-annually by coupons attached to each 
note, which may be cut off and sold to any bank or 
banker. 


The interest at 7-30 per cent. amounts to 
One cent per day on a $50 note. 


Two cents “ “6 $100 “« 
Ten “ “ « “ $500 “« 
20 “ “ « “ g1 ,000 “ 
$1 “ “ « “ $5,000 


Notes of all the denominations named will be prompt. 
ly furnished upon receipt of subscriptions, 

The Notes of this Third Series are precisely similar 
in form and privileges to the Seven-Thirties already sold, 
except that the Government reserves to itself the option 
of paying interest in gold coin at 6 per cent. instead of 
7 3-10ths in currency. Subscribers will deduct the in- 
terest in currency up to July 15th, at the time when they 
subscribe, 

The delivery of the notes of this third reries of the 
Seven-thirties will commence on the Ist of June, and 
will be made promptly and continuously after that date. 

The slight change made in the conditions of this 
Third Series affects only the matter of interest. The 
payment in gold, if made, will be equivalent to the cur. 
rency interest of the higher rate. 

The return to specie payments, in the event of which 
only will the option to pay interest in gold be availed of, 
would so redtice and equalise prices, that purchases 
made with six per cent. in gold would be fully equal to 
those made with seven and three-tenths per cent. in 
currency. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and its superior ad- 
vantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $230,000,000 of the Loan authorized by 
Congress are now on the market. This amount, at 
the rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be sub- 
cribed for within sixty days, when the notes will un- 
doubtedly command a premium, as has uniformly been 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other Lvans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
loan, the National Banks, State Banks, and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally agreed 
to receive subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select 
their own agents, in whom they have confidence, and 
who only are to be responsible for the delivery of the 
notes for which they receive orders. 


J. COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
No. 114 South Third Street, 
605-509 Philadelphia. 
The Life of an Actress. 
Tilustrated with a fine Photogaph. Price 25 cents. 
Address orders to Box 5067, Post Office, N. Y¥. 607-10 


etc. ian 2 Bike nm BLACKIE etics, 
713 Bomawen, New —, 8, 575 


__Gartes de Visite for x Gentlemen. Sample 
sent for 26 cents, Address JAS. a 


MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N V 





FURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RE TAIL, 


DEGRA AF 


BY 


& TAYLOR 


(PORMERLY H. PP. DEGRAAP), 


No. 87 BOWERY, NEw Wort. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 fect through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE. 
Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock | 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Tucker’s New Style 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. 


Patent 


Retail price, $2 each. 


Spring Bed, 


Their facilities for —- defy competition. All work guaranteed as stacazage 








HERE’S A PRESENT FOR ALL!1! 


Great Bona Fide Gift Distribution. 


$100,000 in Substantial Gifts, 100,000 Boxes 
Steel Pens, 100,000 Free Gifts, $100,000 
Worth of Presents!!! 


Each purchaser, besides receiving ruLL value for his 
money in Pens, is sure to receive a valuable gift worth 
from 50 cents to $5,000. The People’s Pen Company, in 
crder to introduce their superior Steel Pens to the pub- 
lic in the shortest possible space of time, offer the fol- 
lowing splendid inducements. We will sell at retail 
100,000 boxes, each box containing one gross and a cer- 
tificate entitling the holder to one share in the allotment 
of the following desirable and substantial gifts. 


List of Gifts. 


100 Acres of Land in Cattaraugus county, New 
York, in the vicinity of Petroleum Wells $5,000 
100 Acres Pine and Hemlock Timber Land on 
Lehigh River, Pennsylvannia . - 8,000 
5 U. 8. 7 3-10 Coupon Bonds, = each - 2,500 
10 “ “ iy “ “ e 1,000 
10 “ “ “ “ = o e 500 
50 Orders on a First class city house for a 
complete suit of fashionable clothing, 100 
50 Ladies’ Rich Silk Dress Patterns, $75 - 
5 Chickering’s, or other good Maker, Round 
Corner Rosewood Piano—7 octaves—$500 
50 Wheeler & Wilson Double Stitch Sowing 
Machines, $50 - 
20 Gent's Fine Geta Hunting ‘Case Watches, 


$1 50 - - 
20 Ladies’ “ “ “ “ “ “$100 
50 Geet? “ Silver “ “6 $40 2,000 
100 Ladies’ “* Gold Lockets, ae $10, 100 
do. do. mall, $7 1,700 
1,000 Sets sad « Jowellery,, Breast Pins 
and Ear-rings, $15 - - 15,000 
1,000 Ladies’ Fine Gold Finger Rings $6 - . 
1,000 Pairs Ladies’ and Gents’ Gold and Stone 
Sleeve Buttons - 
1,000 Sets Lady’s and Gent’s Gold ‘Studs, $5 
1,000 Photographic Albums - 
10,000 Tickets of Admission to Barnum’ 8or ‘bry. 
ant’s, 30 cents 3, 
15,000 Packages Assorted Stationery, 50 cents - 7 
5,000 Fine Brierwood Pipes (our own | emgente- 
tion), 75 cents - 3. 
10,000 Sets Pearl and Ivory Sleeve Button, 50 cts., 5, 
50,000 Sheets Fashionable Music, 30 cents ~ 16, 
4,528 Photographic Portraits of President Lin- 
coln and Tad, 50 cents ~ - - 2,264 
The allotment will be conducted in the most honor- 
able and upright manner. Every holder of a certificate 
will receive a present worth from 50 cents to $5,000. 
They guarantee to distribute every article in the list. 
Our Pens are splendid specimens of American indus- 
tzy, are finer goods than can be bought elsewhere for 
the same money, and will stand upon their merits. 
Price $1.50 per gross, 144 pens, for either of the follow- 


5,000 
3,750 


2,500 


ing kinds: 
No.1. The People’ . Pen Co, Business Pen. 
No, 2. Popular’ Pen, same as 
Gillott’s, (303) 
No, 3. sad e Lady’s Extra Fine. 


By mail, free, to any address, on receipt of price. The 
distribution will commence when 20,000 gross have been 
sold, which we confidently expect will be within 30 
days. Wecan refer to parties of standing in this and 
other cities, as to honesty, responsibility, etc., etc. The 
allotment of gifts will be public, and all purchasers 1n- 
vited to be present. Address 

THE PEOPLE’S PEN COMPANY, 
Business Office 62 William street, New York. 

Persons out of the city seeking information, must en- 

close stamp for return postage. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of April 20, 1865, 


No. 7905.......0.. drew oscceceece $100,000 
BOs BEeeiccccdesces © covccsvdece 50,000 
, Se eae o ceccsscons 25,000 
No, 24418.......... 6. -recccccoe BOee 
WO, Bc cedccsece © icdenoccce 5,000 


Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and 


Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


DR:-HARRISONS 


PERISTALTIC LOZENGES 





COSTIVENESS PILES 


DYSPEPSIA HEADACHE. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE. 


Produce immediate relief, and never requjre ncrease 
of dose to effect a cure. ill be mailed on enclosing 
the price, 60 cents. J.8. HARRISON & CO., 

tf Proprietors, Boston. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS. 


LADIES, GENTLEMEN, Youths and Children. They 
will fasten Boots, Shoes, Gaiters, Corsets, &c. No 
Tying, Untying, or getting i Knots. They are 
SILVERED, making them ornamental as well as useful. 
I ONLY ASK ATRIAL. Send 25 cents for a pain. W. C. 
WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. tf 


Great Freckle, Tan, and Pimple 
Banisher. Now ready, and for sale. It beais the 
world. Try it. Warranted. Sent to any address on re- 
ceipt of $1. Address THE HENDERTON HAIR 
CURLING co., Box 5,251, New York . Post Office. 


Shult’s Instantaneous Hair Dye: "The 
most efficient Lye in use—a simple application produc- 
ing any shade of color, from brown to beautiful — 
dependent on the number of coptiectons, & producin 
permauent and natural color, a beautiful soft, si 














and glossy appearance. Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 
cents. Address 
oO. F, — 
503-7 P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, N. Y¥. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO,, 
Manufacturers of Photographie Materials, 


esaLle WAY, Reta Y. 
501 ‘BROADW 

> eigen to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA- 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the following, viz 
STE REOSCOPES & STEREOSCuPIC VIEWS, 

Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc., etc. Also, Rev narving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
nahin, Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


” PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We were the first to introduce these into the U nited States, 
and we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each. Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any 

others. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 
(2 FOIE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4&3 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS, 
OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
eubjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
100 Major-Generals, 100 Lieut. -Colonels, 650 Statesmen, 
200 Brig.-Generals, 250 Other Officers, 180 Divines, 

275 Colonels, yd Officers, 125 Authors, 

4 Artists, 125 Sta 60 Préminent Women, 

3,000 Copies al Works of Art, 

including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues, otc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen Picrurxe from our Catalogue will be 
Gilled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rrex. 

Photographers and others ‘ordering goods C. O. D, will please 
remit tag five per cent, of the ammount with their order. 

(F The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 





Important to Ladies. 
The Bowers Patent Corset Whalebone used instead of 
steels. This is the simplest and most durable article in 
the corset line ever introduced. Will be sent by ex- 


press. Price from $2 to $10. 
BOWERS & SHEPHERD, 
507-10 907 Broadway, Cor. of 20th street, N. ¥. 





EXTRA! EXTRA! 
The Life of Abraham Lincoln will be sent by mail, 
post-paid, to any address, for 35 cents. The Home of 
Lincoln. Price 25 cents. Address C. L. BRIGGS, 144 
Dearborn street, Chicago, Ill. Agents wanted. 507-10 


JEFF DAVIS IN PETTICOATS. 


A Photograph of Jeff Davis, showing how he was cap- 
tured in Petticoats. All should see it. Sample sent by 
mail, post-paid, for 25 cents, or $2 per dozen. Address 

am BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn st., Chicago, fl, 6507-10 


A PARLOR NOVEL. 
MOTHERS AND DAUCHTERS. 


BY MRS, GORE, 
Author of ‘‘ Castles in the Air,”’ etc., ete. 


“Another of Mrs. Gore’s delightful productions—A 
PaRLoR Novet—just suited by its refinement and 
delicacy of sentiment, and its admirable life lessons, 
for the perusal of ‘ Mothers and Daughters.’ ’’—London 
Examiner. 

‘Mrs. Gore combines moral instruction with pleasing 
and delightful romance. The present work is a chef 
d’euvre—a book for our homes—full of charming 
sentiment and refined taste, and presenting a lively and 
agreeable picture of female character.”—London 
Spectator. 

“«In her delineations of female character Mrs. Gore is 
peculiarly happy ; but she was never more so than in 
the present instance. ‘Mothers and Daughters’ is one 
of the most fascinating novels of the day—a production 
that does honor alike to the principles and genius of 
the authoress.”"—London Atheneum, 

Price 50 cents. 


Mailed, tree of postage, on receipt of 


rice 
FRED. A. BRADY, Publisher, No. 24 Ann st., N. Y. 


ATTENTION 
OFFICERS & SOLDIERS! 
Fine Gold and Silver Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 
Corps and Division in the Army and Navy; also Artillery, 
Cavalry, Engineer, Pontonier and Masonic PINS. 

AGENTS WANTED. Nowisyourtime. Every officer 
and soldier in the army will want a Badge of his favorite 
Corps. I will send a sample (Pure Silver Coin) with 
your name, regiment and company handsomely engraved 
thereon, on the receipt of $150. Iwill senda genuine 
16 carat Gold Ring for either Division or Corps on the 
receipt of $3 or $5 (two sizes). 

I have also the Gens. Sherman, Grant, Hancock, 
Sheridan, Custer, Humphrey, and Memorial Medals. 
I will send a sample of either on receipt of 50 cents 
Solid Silver, $3. Fine Goid Badges constantiy on hand 
and made to order. With each orderI will send my 
wholesale illustrated circular to agents. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


$25 AGENTS. $25 

Wanted, to sell a fine Engraving—DEATHBED OF 
LILCOLN ; size 24 to 30. Sample, by mail, $2. 8. W. 
83 Nassau street, N. Y. tf 


RICE & © ., 


FAIRY ALBUMS. 


For Holding 40 Pictures, $1 25; 80 Pictures, $1 50 
Trade supplied. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 
tf 





Whiskers and Moustaches produced in six 


weeks, without stain or injury to the skin, by using 
Fry’s Onguent. Sent, a for $1. Address 
F 





P. O. om. 40, Binghamton, X s Be 
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Our Whole Stock of Imporved Watches, being o of rich 
and novel designs, durable and correct timekeepers, 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates. 

AN ExLecant Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate led adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hand sand Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Ves 
Chain and beautiful MINIATURE GOLD Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat SILVER Watcx, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an accurate y adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Heat and Time INDICATOR. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished DouBLe Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 

ual Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Exact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya ENGINEEns and 
Officers of THE British AnMy. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 
mail, $20. 

CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers 

tf 102 Nassau St., N. Y. Established 1855. 








GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 





15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases 125 to 225 
150 Music Boxes. ........sscesecceceess ee 15 to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15 to 30 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings..........ceeeeeesees 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches........ 00° cocccesese ° 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches. wovccececeoe seee 60 to 85 
500 Silver Watches..... IYTTTITIT TTT tT 25to 50 

Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, Florentine 


Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladics’ Sets, Gold Pens, 

with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 

Sets of Studs, Neck Chain -, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 

Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 

F JEWELLERY of of every description, 

st make and latest styles, valued at 
$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar’ Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

Sa =~ NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


$70 4 ware 


ONnTH! I want Agents everywhere 
at Py a month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
Articles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
free. Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
503-15 
66 Cr fons graphy 3” or, Secret Writing.—How to 
write Jnvisible Seotters. Magic Inks, ‘‘Cyphers,”’ etc., 


etc. Full exposé. Justissued. Price 25 cents. Mailed 
sealed. Address PUBLISHER, Hinsdale, N. H. 607-10 


Upon receipt of 50 cents, (and post-paid ad- 
dressed envelope), I will send to any lady or gentleman, 
a correct uae ee of their future wife or husband. 
Address, stating and color of hair and eyes, Miss 
JENNIE M. FRAN N, Box 38, West Troy, N. Y. 

507-9 


‘IN 
of the 











TO THE LADIES 


Use PEF RY’S Moth & Free- 
kle Lotion, which is prompt, 
infallible & harmless. Pre- 

red only by Dr. B.C.PER- 

¥, 49 Bond Str, New York. 
Bold by all Druggists. Price 
$2 abottie, Sendfor Circular 


ENVELOPES AND NOTE PAPER, 


At wholesale prices, sent by mail, 
ceipt of the price. 
1000 Buff letter envelopes, extra thick... .. 
500 White note envelopes, double thick...... 
One ream super thick note pap; “Gee 
One box (250) new style opaque envelopes.... 
One ream very thick first-class note.......... 450 
1000 Canary color letter envelopes..... ...... 
Samples sent if requested. 
HASKINS & CO., Stationers and Envelope Manu 





post-paid, on re. 





facturers, 36 Beekman street, New York. 
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J. H WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 'W PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
oalue, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country, 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 








Tom Thumb, Wife and Baby.—Photo- 
graphs of the above sent on receipt of 25 cents. Ad- 
Box 3410, P. O., New York 607-10 


Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents oe securely packed from ob- 
T«& 


serva' ., PERFUMERS, 
000 183 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 








“‘Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascmate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can sess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 


—-— 


Courtship Made Easy. Love Making 
Explained. ve Letters, etc. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
Only 15 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 
CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 507-510 


‘tg=2 MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 
j Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
- Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 
throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 











FEVER AND AGUE. 
DUMB AGUE. 
ITo Cure No Pay! 
Those afflicted with the above diseases, and wishing 


to be cured on the above terms, address Post Office Box 
214, Troy, New York. 507-8 


Whiskers! Mloustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
+. Cs Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 








Photogravh Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents, Enc.ose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 584 Liberty St., N. Y. 


To Beautify the Complexion use SAN- 
FORD’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. The Enamel will 
remove'the worst cases ot Tan, Freckles, Pimples or 
Sunburn in from four to five days. It whitens the skin 
permanently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
tothe complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
out injury to the skin. 

Sent, postpaid, for $1. Address 

E. L. SANFORD, 
503-7 Lansingburgh, N. Y. 


UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


Removes Pimples on the Face, Freck= 
les, &c, It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- 
ory No toilet is complete without it, Price 50 cts. 
ailed to any address for 75 cts., by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 498-510 


Th f Wonde: tells how to make 
CIDE ? wpok otetes or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 506-9 


100 Photographs °f Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 50 photographs of Statesmen and Generals for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 

C, SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 


Jewellery Certificates sent for 10 cents. Address 
FORWARDING AGENCY CO., 
58 Liberty street, New York City. 


Madame Le Pierre’s 
Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors. 


Complete in one Volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 
set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, etc. 


Frice One Dollar: (Copyright secured.) 


How beautiful! how charming! to be able to color 
your own Phot phs, without the assistance of a 
master, and at so little expense! ‘Let your homes be 
ornamented with works of your own genius.”’ 

To be able to color a photograph handsomely is cer- 
tainly a superior accomplishment, and the art at present 
confined to a few. The object of Madame Le Pierre's 
treatise is to place within the power of everybody the 
— to Color Photographs both pleasing and admir- 
able. 

Agents wanted everywhere throughout the country. 
Very liberal inducements offered. 

One copy of the Art, handsomely bound in cloth, a 
full set ot imported paints (in original powders), and a 
set of brushes will be sent to any address, mailed free, 
for $1. (Circulars sent free upon application. Address 
or call og CRAWFORD & WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, 
New York City. 604-509 





























$125 A MO } Agents wanted every- 
where to in uce the improved Shaw & 
Clark $20 Family Sewing Machine, the only low-priced 
machine in the country, which is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. All other machines now sold for less than 
forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and imprisonment. Salary and ex- 
—— or large commission allowed. Illustrated circu- 

sent free. SHAW & CLAR* Biddeford. Maine. 





IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
OF 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach ! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 





EACH, 
800 Musical BoxeS........,.++++++0+5. $20 to $150 
150 es ** with Bells and Casta- 
WIND i 0606066000006n0600 cbrcdesese 200 «* 500 
500 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urns.... 20** 50 
600 “ Chafing Dishes............. 30 ** 100 
1,000 “ Ice Pitchers. oe 20 * 50 
2,500 ‘ Syrup Cups with Salvers.... 20 50 
6,000 ‘ Goblets and Drinking Cups 5 “ 50 
3, 6 CRBRBES, oc cosecccsccces PereTy 15 “ 50 
2,000 Fruit, Cardand Cake Baskets 20 * 50 
PER DOZEN. 


5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... 
10,000“ ** Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 40 


EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 


WOME. cocetnceesedctccccecece 35 “* 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings...............++. ° 50 **100 
5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains..... eee 4“ 30 
3,000 ‘* Oval Band Bracelets......... 4“ 8 
5,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets............ 6 “10 
2,000 ( hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5“ 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches...... ° 4“ 10 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 4“ 8 

5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Mat DTOPS. occcccccescccecsccveces 4" 8 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops ¢e @ 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 * 10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250* 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 310 

5,000 Seta of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
PN GER cccesdvvcccccssccseces 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... 4" 6 
10,000 Miniature Lockets...........+.++ 250 «10 
4,000 os “* Magic Spring.... 10 ** 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 36 § 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings. .........seeee00. 4“ 10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings............... 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“ 10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 

6,000 * o “« Cameo, Pearl, 
Opal and other stones........... 4 15 

10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
GE SG DONE 0066p 00s 0c0esccce 4“ 10 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
NS 20s cecevennnecnscessesse 6 «10 

5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
Is 60 Sa0dsevnccscnns eeccees 15 “ 26 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 5 “15 

5,000 sod «  « «6 Hair Bars and 
BOB, ccccccccccccees bobndssedens 5 10 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Dollar each. 

In consequence of the great stagnztion of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Apportionment to be 
divided according to the following regulations: 

CentiricaTEs of the various articles are first put into 
envelopes indiscriminately, sealed up, and when order- 
ed, are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus showing no favoritism, 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 


Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTs.—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps, ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 





What the “Press” say of Us. 


Great Grrr DistRIBUTION.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $1 each. The 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not required to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied wita the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence,—New York Scottish Ameri- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for European Manufacturing Jewellery, a large 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be a very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—New 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing comparatively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisfied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FOR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution” 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.’s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we received several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 17, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to this office for 
inspection, and without hesitation we can state that 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of cost to the recipients, and «ome of them 
six times 





Just Published. 


MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How to Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 


yn tp bp — th pe Pte ted 
to & Love Correspondence, or, if they wish to 
speak their mind in a tardy, bashful or a careless way 
to their lover, this book tells exactly how it should be 
done. It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweetheart every time. It tells you how 
you can Marry whoever you wish, and how you can be- 
come rich in a very short time. Handsomely bound in 
gilt muslin, Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. Send all 


orders to 
C. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
607-10 92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Il. 
EVERYBODY'S FRIEND 

Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the Parlor Magician ; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin ; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune ieller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc, Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box $410, Post Office, N. Y. 507-10 


_ Shults’s Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1, Warranted. Address 
499-511 C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 











“tow ‘tis Done.”—Whiskers in 6 weeks. 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism, 
&c. 1006 great secrets. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 507-510 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 567-510 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
25 cents. Address 

000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. ¥. 











Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Address C, F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

499-511 





Woung Man, 
Would you sport a fine Beard or Moustache? If so, 
use the Parisian Compound, prepared by the celebrated 
Dr. De Ville, of Paris. Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without 
stain or injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 
499-511 Cohoes, N. Y., P. O. Drawer, 359. 


How to Cut Off your Nose. 


How to produce a mouse from a pack of cards; how to 
prepare a fountain of fire; how to eat tow and set it on 
fire in your mouth; Houdin’s nut trick; how to take 
feathers out of an empty handkerchief; how to change 
a pack of cards into all manner of pictures; how to make 
acard pass from one hand to another; how to cut off 
a@ man’s head and place it on a platter a yard from his 
body. All of the above and numerous other tricks are 
fully explained in ‘‘ Everybody’s Friend.’’ For copies, 
send 25 cents to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 507-10 








Matrimony. — Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 





The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. Onea pli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets of heavy massive curls, Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

499-511 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


- PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by mail; 
$10 per dozen. Also Dealing boxes, Cutting Shears, 
Dice, Tops, Cuips, Bugs, Spies, etc. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 


1 WHISKERS. $1 
$ ¢ For One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 


postpaid, the “ Grecian Com ound,’’ highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 

499-511 E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 











. 
Attention, Company ! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C. CLARE, 
499-514 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
50 cents to $2; Pens in Silver Exten- 

te Pere $3. Sent by mail. Pens Re-pointed. 
50 cents, NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y, 

504-514 


Art of Dnamelling.—The beautifal art of en- 
amelling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 


Photo hs of all kinds to suit all tastes. For 
sample and li send 20 cents to Box 5057, Post 
Office, New York. 507-11 


A Lady who has been cured of great nervous de- 
bility, after many years of misery, desires to make 
known to all fellow sufferers the sure means of relief. 
Address, enclosing a stamp, Mrs. M. MERRITT, Post 
Office Box 368, Boston, Mass., nd the prescription will 
be sent free by return mail 607-11 

















The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland's 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 





it derives its virtues. Ihe White Pine Compound 


Sore Throat, Colds, C: Diptheria, Bronchitis,. 
Spitting of Blood, at Puls Affections 
generally. It is a remarkable for 


Bigrey Complaints, Diabetes, 
Voiding Urine’ B from he” 
Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 


For Piles and it will be found very valuable. 
Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 
tried medicine. It is t, safe and sure. Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally. 


GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, Il.; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


BARD & BROTHERS’ 


(ESTABLISHED 1845) 


GOLD PENS. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 


Also Manufacturers of Barnp & Wrison’s Patent 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No, 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Repointing Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 
Price List. 


‘Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R.L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 








Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or IWoustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1 t by mail, post ive, 
to any address on receipt of an or@r. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 

Chewing, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PREVENTED. The medicine 
sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 

DAY & SON, 

497-509 76 Church 8t., New Haven, Conn. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either scx can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cenfs, by 
E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 

405-8 


CREAT CLOSING SALE! 


$650,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 


$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for ~ 


until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less thana 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars; mailed 
free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


Card Photographs 


Of our lamented President, also of Mrs. Lincoln, Presi- 
dent Johnson, Lee, Seward, Gens. Grant, Sherman, 
Sheridan, Stoneman, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, Meade, 
Kilpatrick, Commodore Farragut, Tom Thumb’s Wife 
and Baby, J. Wilkes Booth, Coming Through the Rye, 
Love at First Sight, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial Suf- 
ferings, etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 


New Pocket Albums, 


Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 
Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 
W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


Anybody sending their address will receive by retarn 
mail a sample and catalogue of articles of value to every 
one; sure to please all. Address 

Cc. F. BRIDGES & CO., 

505-509 658 Broadway, New York. 


- ‘THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 


Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mous= 
tache a beautiful black or brown. It consists of -~ one 
preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. y 50 
cents a box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8. 
C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 














Army and Navy Badges, with your Name, 

Company and Regiment, Silver, $1 20; Gold, $5. Gold 

Rings, $3 to $5. Sent by mail. Send Stamp for Circu- 

lar. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y. 
504-514 


ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
75 cents. Albums of all des- 
cription free by mail on receipt 
of the price. 

Photograph Cards 10 cente 
each, 12 tor $1. 


Cc. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. ¥. 


CARRIAGES. 
C. WHITTY, 450 BROADWAY, N. ¥ 


aay The immense stock, now in the three large 
warerooms, covering an area of 15,000 square fect. 
Entrances—450 Broadway and 16 Crosby street, being 
the largest assortment of Carriages ever offered in New 
York, will now be sold at greatly reduced prices. 

Harness, Sleighs, Bells, &c., an assortmext always on 
hand. 
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ILLUSTRATED 
Martyrdom and Funeral | 


OF 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


Services, Mart ad Funeral of 
a Preston of he Cited 


United States, a nd Commander-in-Chief of the 
— hooks the time of his Inauguration as 
new and complete ed:tion, with a full 

of the assassination of the President, by 
witnesses of it. Mr. Lincoln’s Death- 

bed. scenos, @ full account of the Funeral. Cere- 
monies, from the time his remains were placed in the 
Room at the | ety me House, until they were finally 


i 


to their resting- in Oak Ridge 
: » at Illinois, with Addresses and 
Sermons by Behuyler Colfax, — Fag 





Ban Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, Gen. Walbridge, 
cra Hoy. ete., with a full t of the escape, 

a ension and death of the Booth. 
itha tof President Lincoln, and map he ustra- 


in the 
k, whe 
paper cover edition at $5 
for go Adlines, or $37 50 a hundred ; 

edition at $8 a dozen, 50 copies for 9°, 

a eects by dey ve Agents now making $20 
T. B, PETERSON & BROTHERS, 
306 Chesnut street, Philadelphia, 

a must come ad- 
and immediate attention. 
Copies of either edi oe rc the abov: book will be sent 
=e” once, free ot postage, on receipt a 


“ EDCE’S” 
PREMIUM FIREWORKS. 


Depot, 424, BROADWAY 
(Between Canal and Howard streets, New York.) 
ALFRED WOODHAM, Agent. 
Also foie, Powder, Caps, &c., wholesale and 
retail, or order early. tfo 





Proverbas or, the Wise Saws 
collected . 








99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 





Will cure the Itch in 90 be hours—also.cures Salt Rheum, 
ilblains, and 


Ulcers, Ch: all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 cents; ak eed 0 ca to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Mass., will free by mail. For sale by all 
Druggists. 497-5220 





STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Wareromme, No- 71 & 73 Hast 14th St 7? 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 
NEW YORE. tfo 


DALLEY’S 





Macien PAIN EXTRACTOR 


This invaluable Salve is s certain cure for Przs, 





Corns, Curs, Brurses, Sones and Ruevmatism. Re- 
lieves Bunn Pans inf five minutes. No one should be 
without it. Saves doctor’s’bills. 25 cents a box. Sent 
free by mail on seceipt of 87 cents. Depot, 43 Liberty 
Street, N. Y. 497- 


The best in the market. For sale by Demas Seidiies 
& Co., New York. Burizicn & Rocrns, Boston, Mass., 
Genera: or . 507-190 


g WHISKERS R 
MOUSTACHES 


Forced te grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five weeks by using 


DR. SEVIGNE’sS 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery i2 modern science, 
— upon the Beard and Hair in an aimost miracu- 
leus manner. It has been used by the elite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. 
The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
nog will be a ee refunded. Trice by mail, 
sealed and va on BM, escriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed Ry " address 
DR, FRANCOIS SEVIGNE, 
4060-11 P, O, Drawer 21, Troy, N. ¥. 








United States until the night of his assassi-} 
























ALWAYS LOOK BEFORE YOU IN WALKING, OR YOU MAY GO PLUMP INTO A TREE-BUX OR LAMP-POS?P 
LIKE OUR FRIEND WATSONAME, 














PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


502-70 See advertisement on page 206. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 





Bull Run, shville, 
Yorktown, awberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, eep Bottom, 
Fair Oake, Belle Plain, 
Monitors, 








Just published by 
+ 2 fe + 
° : Wl Broadway, h.Y. 


GOLD PENS! 


The Johnson Pen @ acknowledged by all who have used 





theme be the best “for the least of any in use. 
They are made of barat Se and warranted for 

one year (written gua we wee . Pens in Solid 
Silver Extension "Caer, en, B11; 15; bony Slide Holders, 
$1 75; Rubber Reverse H olders, $2 50; Telescopic Ex- 


tension Cases, $2 50; Duplex Sacer Cases, $4; me ig | 
Holders and’ Morocco Bozes, $1 50; Pens repointed, 50 
cents each, Pens sent by mail, postage paid. Send for 
Cureular. 
E. 8, JOHNSON, Monufator and Office, 
5080 5 Maiden Lane, N. ¥ 


Adseauy 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DE BREU x’ 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 


One te warranted to curl the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and a $1 25. Descriptive circulars 
mailed free, Addre 
PROF. JEAN DE BREUX, 


5010-11 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y¥. 


Old Dr. Thomas Boyd ys in regard to 
TARRANT’S SELTZER APERIENT “It affords me 
sincere pleasure to add m; favorable commendation to 
your list of valuable testimonials of the character of 
your EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. Its 
truly beneficial qualities commend it strongly to the 
notice ot the public.” Sold by all Dealers in Medicines, 

o 


A NEW PUBLISHING HOUSE. 


The cheapest place to buy books in the coun 
Have you seen Dawley’s new publications? Book- 
sellers, news-dealere, sutlers and peddlers, you can buy 





your books cheaper of this house than any other place. 
T. R. DAWLEY,.Publisher, 13 & 15 Park Row, N. Y. 
tf 


Vineland Lands. 


GREAT SALE 


OF 


WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
$1,000,000 WORTH! 


To be disposed af ‘at ONE DOLLAR c2¢h, without regard to 
value, nat to be paid for until you Ienow what you 
are to receive. 


By A. H. Rowen & Co. 
(Agents for the Manufacturers), 
No. 36 Beekman st., N. Y. 


Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have, and our circular with terms to 


Agents. e give a watch free to every =. The 
bes; chance to make money ever offered. Address 
A. H. ROWEN & CO.,, 
otf _ FP. 0.8 Box 4,270, Ne ew York. 





eee a 










White” Linen finished, $7 ena 
re pis mao, ‘te ow be Tilusion Stitched, $1 3 
me py th Bosoms, oa 
Ladies 
pale Bed’ size” and Louis, 
aa 4 Foosm, Inventors, Patentees ‘ 


and Manefacturers, "3 Nassau re 


LINCOLN AT HOME. 


A new and beautiful pictare of our late veodiiai and 
his son. Just age ‘Beaple ent pas og . bes 
y 300 us = . t. sen’ m 
1 paste bes, for 50 centa, HASKINS 4 co., 
36 Bockman at st., y. Y. o 


A CARD. 

%. Eprror or Frank LEsxie’s: 

Dear Sm—With your eye I wish to say to the 
readers of your t I will send, by return mail, 
to all who wish it tree), a Recipe, with directions 
for making and ng @ simple V ble Balm, that 
wil) effectually remove in ten days les, Blotches, 
Tan, Freckles and all Impuritiesof the Skin, leaving the 
same soft, clear, moe and beautiful. 

I will also mail free to those having Bald Heads, or 
Bare Faces, simple directions and information that. will 
enable them to start a full wth of Luxuriant Hair, 
Whiskers or a Moustache, in less than 30 days. 

All applications answered by return mail without 


charge. Respectful): —. 
THOS. F. CHAPMAN, Chemist, 
°o 831 Brondway/N. 'Y. 


“Whe Ro 





NES 


Tying Peat, as practiced so suc- 
cessfull he tae hos BroTHeERs, RoBERT Hei- 
LER an phn is fully and clearly explained in Every- 
body’s Friend. For copies, send 25 cents tosBox 3410, 


' 


ss 24, 1865. 


A BEAUTI¥VOL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Wa’ Double 
Case, Lever Cup, Small Size, ,White r= Wise be Cut 
Hands, ‘‘ English Movements,” and Correct i emeneepe, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 


| Miniature Calendar, = specially adapted to "the ym 


| Sent tree by mail, to any part of the country, {or 


| 0 
Pnsish and American LEVERS from $26 up. 
Watches of all descriptions. 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers 
° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N.Y. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDA.X, 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel. 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument ‘warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
sent on application. WM. KNABE & ©0. 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instr . 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No. 650 Broadway, N. Y 


_ SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stomacs, And EER Dropsy, 
&c. Price OnE DotuaR. For sale by D. BARNES & Co., 
New York. Burixeicu & Rocers, Boston, Mass., G ne- 
ral Agents. 5072190 


Squint or Cross Eye, and a)l Deformities of 
the Face, removed by HENRY R. DANIELS, M. D., 
Consulting and Operating Surgeoh, No, 2 Union Square, 
New York. ° 


Abraham Lincoln. 


The best Steel Plate Portrait yet issued, with charac. 
teristic border ‘‘Leaving Springfield, Reviewing the 
Army, Reading the Emancipation Act, and Lying in 
State.’ Sent free by mail on receipt of $1, Large dis. 
count to Agents and Dealers. Apply toJOHN C, M‘ aan 
105 Cedar street, New York. 


Good 














Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. BurLEIGcH & Rocenrs, Boston, 


7-190 


Mass., Sole Agen’ 











° eee 
GREAT SONG. ‘= 


SS “I Vant’s to go Home;”’ or, Maxi- py! 
milian’s Lament. 


Tilustrated. P ENDRES & CAMPTON; Pub! , 
Mo. Mailed for the _— 40 cents, Sold by 
all Music Dealers. 505-5070 


eighth oe Boeke of 8 3,000 Fr meer paien. Bessigts or, 





eanoiine over be sate yo valuable 
sero bla 900 obtained from any other source. 
12mo., Price $1 50. 


That’s It} or, Plain Teaching. 
By the Author of “ Inquire re ee Reason 
Why,” “Live and Learn, 
This work contains nearly 400 A over 1.308 
wood engravings, and forms one of the cheapest and 


most interes’ books of —— ever se 





12mo., cloth, side and back. Price $1 50. 
“Trump’s” American an Hoyle; or, or, Gentiemen’s 
Containing ieee complete descriptions of al) the 
games pla: in the United States, with ¢he American 
rules for playing them, —- Euchre, ue, and 
a hun other games. To which is appended a trea- 
tise on the e of Chi , and us decisions 
on dispu ts. 12mo., cloth, $07 pages, with dilue- 
trations. 

Published by DICK & FITZGERALD. 


No. 18 Ann street, N. Y. 
Also for sale by all Booksellers in this place. 





Post Office, New York. 5607-10 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sart Rueum and Army Itcn. Price p 2 2. 
For sale by all Druggiste. 

Short-Hand Without a Master, by which 
the nature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speechec, 
Trials, etc., may be attained in afew hours. Fifty-first 
edition, with a supplement. Price 25 cents. Send 
conens t to Post Office 507-10 


Cpe MRaNS 


Withest & 
cine. 


x 3410, New York. 





poy tree? on rece Soster of £0 ent 
E. B. FOOTE, M 
1130 Broadway, New York, 


“To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty aod fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 


oe acre, 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed, 


yable within four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. 
It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. 


Churches, schools 
The 
answered. Papers giving full information will 


be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vincland Post Office Landis Township, New Jersey. 
From Report of Sovon Ronrsox, Agricultural Editor of the 
“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost lev position and suitable condition for pleasant 


farming, that we know of this side of the Western pratria.”” 





Copies of the above books sent by mail t to any address, 
free of postage, on Feosipt of the price. 506-5090 


‘WHAT MATCHLESS BEAUTY 


Lingers on every mer Ae wave and riplet of her 
lovely hair. 


IVINS’ 


PATENT 


HAIR 


CRIMPERS, 


For crimp and waving 
ladies’ hair. No heat usd 
and no injury to the bair. 

They are put up in beau- 
tifully lithographed boxes 
containing one sett (1 doz.) 
assorted lengths, with full directions for use accom- 
panying each box. 

No lady’s toilette is complete without them. For sale 
throughout the country. tailors will be supplied by 
any first-class Jobber of Notions in New York, Philadel- 
phis, or Boston. Manufactured only by E. IVINS, 6th 
street and Columbia ave., Philadelphis, Pa. 606-5090 


Tan BOWDN MICROSCOPY, 
Magnifying 500 Times, mailed to any address for 60 <ts 
THREE of different p: wers fop.$1. Address 

0000 F. LD, DOWEN, Box 220, Boston. Ma 
































